Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



w 



Ullllllll 

800061447R 



ORIGINAL HYMNS, 



ADAPTED TO GENERAL WORSHIP AND 
SPECIAL OCCASIONS ; 



BY 



17atiott0 aitttiot0 : 



AND XDITBD BT THB 



REV. J. LEIFCHILD, D. D. 



LONDON : 
SOLD BY WARD AND CO., PATERNOSTER ROW ; 

AND KELLY, YIGO STREET, REGENT STREET. 
MDCCCXLII. 



lOO, 




iOHII CIIILO* AKD iOW, lUKOAT. 



PREFACE. 



It might be deemed scarcely courteous to present 
the following compilation of H3rmns to the notice 
of the public, without a brief explanation of the 
reasons in which it originates, and the deficiency 
it is intended to supply. 

A want was felt by the congregation, for whose 

use it is principally intended, of a greater variety 

than was to be found in the collections generally 

used. Admirable as are many of these selections, 

yet most of them are suppUed from the same 

general stock, with a small addition of original or 

new hymns. At first the compiler of the present 

volume intended to adopt, for the use of his own 
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fougregatioii, some one of these wcll-kiiown col- 
lections, aa an appendix to Dr, Watts ; but the 
suggestion of a jndicious friend, who was consulted, 
induced the conclusion that an addition to the 
stock of our sacred poetry, fitted for public wor- 
ship, could it be effected, would prove both geaer- 
aBj useful and acceptable. This conclusion was 
enforced by the reason, not trivial in itself, that 
the improved taate of the present age, in the pc- 
cuUur province of poetical composition, might 
thereby be met, and many faults avoided, which, 
though generally perceived and deplored, were 
sheltered by custom and sacred association, which 
all are disposed to regard with a lenient eye. The 
design of producing a volume altogether new was 
therefore entertained. The attempt has been 
made, tnd the result is now before the public. 

It is not requisite to ■p<'cify all the fuulls. or 
oven the piincipal, which oro discrniiblc in various 
hymn books. The impcj-fecl rhyme in some, and 
tiic li>tnl disregard of it in others, especially 
first cud third tines of hymns iu the oauol 
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must long have been offciisive to those whose taste 
in poetry b at all refined. In the ago of Dr. 
Watts, the venerated father of this species of our 
sacred poetry, the beauty, harmony, and piety of 
whose hyums and psalms are rarely equalled, and 
still more rarely surpaaaed, defects of rhyme were 
much less offensive, as Mr. Montgomery observes, 
than in " this more fastidious age." This is an 
objection which ought to have weight ; and if it 
can be superseded by removing (he fault on which 
it rests, no slight advantage will be gained. The 
force of this objection has been bo far appreciated, 
by all who have contributed to the present volume, 
that the utmost care has been taken to avoid the 
alleged fault ; and it is hoped and beheved, not 
without such a measure of success, as fo leave the 



volume nearly, if not altogether, free from auch 
blemishes. 

Concerning the other quaUtiea which may dis- 
tinguish these hymns, it would neither become 
their authors, nor the compiler on behalf of the 
authors, to say more than that ihew \m.WKm««a 
A n 



deiire bas been to contributo to liie hannony, 
devotion, and pleasure of buth public and private 
psalmody. 

It 18 incumbent on the compiler further to ob. 
serve, that the title, " Original Hymna," is to be 
luiderstood in a aense partially qualified. The 
great majority of the hymns here presented to 
the Christian public, were composed by individuals, 
of vfti'ious religious denominations, expressly for 
the present volume. The authors or proprietors 
of the remainder, which will be diatinguiiihed in 
the lilt at tlie end of the volume, a* printed " by 
permission," have assured the compiler, that 
thougli some of them have had a restricted publi- 
cation, yet, with rare exc<-i)lious, tliiiy have never 
been in use for cimgregntional singing, To most 
jMrsoDs. therefore, they will appear in tliis form for 
the Ant time. If, tliercfure. soinL' few hymns 
should not be now to some rvadem. they will ob- 
serve that tliey arc new in the sense of being for 
the drat time incurporntei] in a regular collection 
fiir congregational use. This cKphuiation seemed 
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necessary to justify the sense in which the title 
given to the whole has been employed. 

The names of the principal contributors, which 
will be appended to the volume, are nearly all well 
known to the pubHc, as admired authors of devout 
compositions of this nature ; and are such as to 
confer a sanction and an attraction upon any 
work of a religious character to which they may 
be attached. 

Those to which the honoured name of Charles 
Wesley is affixed, were selected from a large col- 
lection by his own hand, never yet pubHshed. 
For the kind and generous permission to use that 
collection, the editor hereby tenders his sincere 
and grateM thanks to the possessors of it. 

Among the hymns for particular occasions, a 
greater number of topics wiD, it is presumed, be 
found, all of them however sometimes required, 
than can be met with in any similar publication. 
Yet number and variety have not teen \h.e ^kOwl- 



sive objects aimed at by the compiler. Adaptation 
hoa always been coondcred in canne.\ioik witli 
tiiem. It WHS felt that we did not so much require 
Ktt abundant as a suitable supply. 

The present is an age of improvement in con. 
gregational singing. It is more cultivated both 
aa a science and an art. Our sacred music has 
undergone to some extent, and is sdll under, 
going, a more harmonious arrangement, and is be- 
ing subjected tti a better taste in the selection of 
sirs and tuues. Why then should we not attempt 
an improvemeut in our devotional poetry? De- 
vout Bunciaticins have indeed lent a charm to long- 
lued compositions, of which those must be destitute 
which are iiow. Tliis objection, or disadvantage, 
howrviir, attaches to them only for n mjjuwu. 1/ 
thtt couipusitiuiis are superior, the objix.-tion will 
gradually die away, for lime will form new twsoci- 
ations, and us>> will cau«c their cxccUonc<*s to be 
appreciated. If the objection were cswntiBlly auJ 
pennanently valid, it wotdd ddiar all (htun- ad. 
mice in this d«partni«nt, and rircuniMTihe, or 
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rather petrify us into the antiquated forms of past 
ages. Pure and fervid as was the piety of our an- 
cestors, and immutahle as are the principles and 
truths of our religion, yet the human mind and the 
himian feelings seek after a chastened variety in re- 
ligious exercises. By this are they strengthened and 
refreshed. Every age seeks to express its senti- 
ments and emotions in its own way, and to its own 
taste. There is no valid reason why our devo- 
tional poetry should not conform itself, as far as its 
nature will allow, to the heau ideal of the times. 

With these explanatory remarks, the compiler 
commits the volume to the blessing of God, and 
consecrates it by prayer to the service of the 
church; sincerely thanking the various contributors 
for the aid and the pleasure they have afforded 
him, and trusting to be himself found, with many 
other esteemed friends, as long as it is permitted 
him to remain in this world, employing the vehicles 
of praise and worship, hereby ftimished, in pouring 
forth grateftil and dehghtful emotions of love and 
adoration to the Author of all good, in the woishi^ 



of the earthly aancluary, till it ii exchanged for 
that temple above of which it is the fairest type, 
and for that worship, perfect and perpetual, of 
which our present is the foretaate, the preparation, 
and the pledge. 

J. L. 



It may not be unneceaaary to add, that, in justice 
to the authors of these hymna, the work has been 
entered at Stationers' Hall. 



L 



CONTENTS. 

» 

I. PBAI8X, WOBSBIP, AND THS SABBATH DAT. 

1 Praise to. God, Christ, and the ■""• 

Holy Spirit 1—13 

2 General worship 14 — 38 

3 The sabbath day 30—52 

II. SOBIPTtTBB DOCTBINES AND DUTIES. 

1 Doctrines ^ . 53 — 113 

2 Duties • • • . 114—149 

ni. BBLIOIOTJS SXPEBIENCB . . , 150 — 234 
IV. PABTICULAB OCCASIONS. 

1 Baptism 235—239 

2 The Lord's supper 240—251 

3 Christian fellowship .... 252—257 

4 The marriage union .... 258 — 261 

5 Ministers and deacons . . . 262 — 269 

6 Places of worship 270—281 

7 Sabbath schools *]1%*I— "l^T 



PARTICULAR < 

8 Christian miisiona 288 — 313 

9 Charity Bermons 314,315 

10 Times and seasons 316 — 330 

1 1 For the young ...... 331—340 

12 Sickness and bereavement . . 341 — 355 

y. NIflCELLANBOUS UYMNS. 

I The Christian in poverty , 356 

•2 For a day of humiliation . . 357 

3 For a time of persecution . . . 358 

1 For tract distributors .... 359 

5 For a Christian seeking to be uaoli]) 360 

6 For the common gifts of the Holy 

Spirit 361 

7 Universal peace 362.363 

8 Review and anticipation of mercy 364 

9 Doxologies 365—369 

10 Closing hymn 370 



PRAISE, WORSHIP, AND THE 
SABBATH DAY. 

G«d revealing himaelf in Christ. L. 



OTHOU, uncaused, unseen, i 
But who can those high thoughts impart ? 
Ah, not thine own onmipotence. 
Can teach a creature all ihou art. 

2 Infinite good, all-perfect One ; 

What words but make thy grandeur less ? 
What heaven-strung harp may yield a tone 
To tell thy glorious loveliness ! 

3 How then could souls in dust have found, 
Or imaged whom they mean t' adore ? 
Whom not ' the heaven of heavens ' can bound. 
Nor musing seraphs half explore. 

4 Eternal thanks ; ye souls in dust ! 
Jehovah hath himself portrayed ; 
His ' brightness ' came, to save th 
E'en lower than his angels made. 

5 Soar then, i 






(y Boul, though Unked with clwi, 
^ ^ Word, the Life, the Love, ^j^ 
For thee, — once infant of a day, ^^H 

Still wears a brother's form above. ^P^ 

B Would'st thon adore th' all-perfect One? 
Ascend to Him that burst the tomb ; 
And rise, with that triumpbaot sun. 
From sin's foul mist, and death's lo^ 
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List ! where the straiiii of myriad quires, 
The ' many. crowned ' Conqueror praise. 

2 The crowns his God-Uke brow dolh bear. 
Divinely pour a mdiaiit flood. 
Each star- cell jtsing ruby there, 
Subliitied from drops of richest blood, 

3 Look yet again, adoring soul. 
See the pierced hand, refulgenl too ; 
Its beck doth heaven's high host control ; 
Children of dust, 'twas pierced for you. 

4 You 'tis extended still to save. 
Still strong his ransomed church to shield : 
Its touch unseals the two-fold grave ; 
And guilt and death their victims yield. 

5 Sec : through that eye, that hand, that heart. 
The triune rays of dodhcad beam. "J 
ThcDcc the Paternal glories dart, ^fe 
Thence the Oonsnlrr's quickening stream. ^M 

fi My ioul, forget not, while the blaae * 

Majoitic strides thy tranced sight : 
Truth, wistlom, grace, compose its mys. 
Power. thouKli Kiipreinc. hath none so bright. 

7 If Light immortal radiate ihcri' 
Its kindling Miul is Love liiviiic 
Breathe, my heart, thy deepest prayer 
Thint. pnnl, as|iirr ; that lovr be Ihiiit- ! 
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if apace was hi 
thy creative word, 
Unnumbered worlds of glorioua frame, 
From nothing, to existence came, 

2 ' Let there be Hght ! ' — In myriad beams, 
The element of beauty streams. 

And a rich robe of thousand dyes, 
Investa the ocean, earth, and skies. 

3 ' Let us make man ! ' the dust grows warm 
With lile, and lo, a human form : 
Superior powers with awe survey, 

God'a image, stamped on breathing clay ! 

4 Seraphic hosts enraptured sing 
The triumphs of th' Almighty King, 
And echoing spheres with joy proloug 
The music of that choral Bong. 

5 God from on high the scene surveyed, 
And blessed the works his hand had made ; 
Their harps attendant angels swept, 

And earth and heaven one sabbath kept. 

4" All thy warkt praise Thee, and thy saints blei 
1 

IVTUSIC from every flower, 

-L*-*- Music from every star, 

Fresh music every hour 

To God BBcendeth far ; 
By bird, and beast, and wood, and blade, : 
Is Nature's ceaseless anthem paid. 



% His hand is opened wide 

And million wants are met ; 

Man vaunteth in his pride, 

Hia own good ' drag and not ; ' 

Leama but to trace majestic laws. 

And worshipa Nature, aa a cause. 

3 He comes not with delight 

To join Creation's hymn ; 

Its lessons, broad and bright. 

To his dark eye are dim : 

Ho aces nor wisdom, nor design, 

But misinterprets every line. 

1 Father, our souls expand 

Some humble strain to raise ; 

With all that own thy hand 

To give the Maker praise : 

Our hearts attune with one accord 

To magnify Creation's Lord, 

J But Btill to nobler songs 

Would pardoned sinners rise. 

And join with ransomed throngs 

Who blexs thee in the skies : 

The Uod of mercy wakes a chord, 

Sublimer tliau Creation's Lord! 



I TMMANUKL'Spnii««wvsinR J^H 

-1 Lot it cxtrnd tlirouKh I'tirth ; ^^^H 

L To Christ m«y all their offering* bring, ^^^1 

^^^_ And BUgtuQr hia worth. ^^^H 



THE SABBATH DAV. 

! By prophets long foretold, 
Holy, and just, and tnie ; 
In him our Saviour wc hehoid, 
And yield the homage due. 

I Thia ' Day-spring from on high," 
Mercy to cheer us sends ; 
It gives the charter to the sky 
On which our hea 



[ Lord ! consecrate our heart, 
Reign sovereign in our breaat ; 
Inunanuel, God with us, thou art, 
And on this Rock we rest. 



OFFSPRING ofGod: we boast the name : 
To God let all our voices rise ; 
With holy joy the praise proclaim 
Of our Great Father in the skies. 

2 The glory of the burning dawn — 
The purple evening's softer ray, 

By hiB command foretells the mom — 
With peaceful gladness crowns the day. 

3 Above this vast revolving world 

The heavens unfold their starry scroll ; 
Millions of orbs in courses hurled. 
Through deep, unbroken silence roll. 

4 The movements of the universe 
Depend on his controlling hand ; 
And wide from age to age rehearse 
Ilia awM name in every land. 



F&LIBK, WOBBHIP, AND 

6 Hi» calm, eternal eye surveys 
All things in one unchanging view ; 
£ach creature lives beneath the gaze 
Of ' Him with whom we have to do.' 

6 Yet wonders still on wonders rise, 

The heavens are bright, the earth is fair ; 
But far more wondrous ia our eyes 
This mighty God : he heareth jiruyer ! 

7 Through Christ the Lord, upon the throne. 
To bim may vilest sinners go ; 

His death will for our guilt atone. 
And life in endless joy bestow. 

V, Pratt fmot altbgingi. S. M 



Oh ! spread abroad his fame ; 
And t4i tile rising race unfold 



Take up Jehovah's praise; 
His love with gratitude inspires. 
For life, ana length of days. 

T mould. 

o the ri 
The glories of his name. 

] Muidous and youth, awake 
To lifo's first bndding joy, 
Whili- Vt it! pleasures ye partake. 
Let tiod your thoughts employ. 

1 Lot childhood's early songs. 
With mfnnts" liapinfi voice. 
Praise Him (a whom all pnusL- h«tong 
And in our God rejoice. 



rLet earth, with all her forms. 
The planets, vast and fair. 

Whirlwinds, and fire, and awftil stc 
Their Maker's praise declare. 

J Blest saints around the throne. 
Praise to our God ye hring. 
In strains of melody, unknown 
For mortal lips to sing. 

' While angels, clothed in light. 
Repeat the song again. 
Let all in heaven and earth unite 
To r^e the loud Amen. 



T OW at thy feet. Eternal Power, 



The only begcllen Son of God. 

: thy feet, Eterr 
Mysterious Infinite, i 
lie this the consecrated hour 
In which we feel thee all in all. 

2 In vain our groveUing natures aim 
To chmh th' immeaaurahle hill ; 
Yet help us noble thoughts to frame. 
True to the theme, though fimte still, 

"3 Great, peerless, co-existent Son, 
Only begotten, hvins; ray ; 
Among the sons of hght are none 
Thy wondrous being to portray. 

4 Ten thousand seraph natures bum. 
Ten thousand saints of mortal frame, 
From the great Father come, return. 
And livp, his sons, of varied name ■• 



PBAIBB, WOBSHIP, Um 

5 But thou, hiH Son, in sense supreme, 
Eternal, underived, Thou ; 

O how shall reaaon meet the theme. 
Yes, meet it, reason, praise and bow. 

6 Hong o'er that infinite abyss. 
Thy very soul as nothing laid, 

And shield thy nothingneas in this — 
That Son thy Saviour hath been made ! 






o the Holy Spirit. 



TJLEST Spirit ! from the Eternal Sire 
J-* And Son proceeding ; promised ; sent ! 
'Tia thine the first good thought t' inspire. 

By thee the obdurate repent. 
The ptinitcnt by thee helieve. 
The saints thy noUncss receive. 



Tiy offices of mercy 
Thy help in utmost need ii 



■, and blind ; 



Thy all -sufficiency couIl-ss 
Without ihcc, wretched, pool , 
Wealth, wisdom, joy, in tliee ihoy find. 

3 If e'er to form* of truth I kbvc 

The hoTOBga due, great Li)rd, to thee. 
E'er deemed the cross could, spell-like, Mvr, 

Wldle yet tliou dwclledst not in me ; 
Rpprove my folly, but forgive, 
Aiid make me understand, and live. 

4 Thou gav'al the word, and must apply ; 

Thou know'st the Son, and miist moke kuuwn ; 
In vain hi; died, and hmc on high. 
And Mtoops, besocchinft. from his throne, , 
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THE SABBATH DAY. | 

Till thou this alien heart prepare, \ 

And gain for Christ an entrance there. , 

5 ! could I always know thee near, 

'Midst means and ministries of grace ; 

Thy footstep in my closet hear, I 

Thy finger on my Bible trace ! ( 

My God ! here find — here grant thy rest, j 

Pleased inmate of my peaceiul breast ! i 

6 Nor me alone instruct, rejoice ; ' 

All souls are thine — teach, comfort all t 
Let each soon recognise thy voice I 

In every evangeUc call ; i 

Each feel thy halcyon-rest within. 
Calming the storma of dread and sin. ' 

7 Thus searching the deep things of God, 

Andwitnessmg his mind to us. 
Where'er peace dwells, or truth hath trod. 

Reveal thy own true Person thus ! 
And, with all majesty Divine, 
All praise, blest Spirit, shall be thine. 



J^(_|, Dniveraal praise. 

ALL thy works, with one accord. 
Magnify thee, mighty Lord ; 
While the heavens thy glory show. 
Earth extols thy love below. 

2 Day to day doth utter speech. 

Night to night thy knowledge teach ; 
Nature's umversal fi^me 
Echoes, ' Hallowed bo thy name ! ' 
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3 Life, through all its breathing forme. 
Death, from darkness, dust, and worma, 
In ten thousand wondrous ways. 
Fearfully set forth thy prMse. 

4 Here the lips of infancy 
Sweet hosaanas sing to thee ; 
Youth and age, in louder lays. 
Joyful hallelujahs raise. 

5 While adoring seraphim 
Tliine eternal Godhead hynui. 
Saints redeemed, with victory crowned. 
Calvary's cross- won triumphs sound. 

6 Mav thy church from age to age. 
In her house of pilgrimage, 
Train for thee her convort-througs. 
And thy statutea be their songs. 

XI, Tie bounty of tie Creator. 

T^IE Lord upholdcth tlwsc that fall; 
-^ Those who are bowed down with cai 
He raisetli up, and ever shall. 
The sons ofjKinttencc and prayer. 

2 Thou who didst every form create, 
hill] ' 



ilant o'er the earth lliy gnodi 
The eyes of all upon thi 



spread J 1 
eyes of all upon thee wait. 
And from thy bounlcouii stom arr fed. 



3 Thou dost a rich supply provide ; 
Constant as blushing mom nwuken 
lliy liberal hand is opetinl wide. 
And every living thing jHirtaktw. 



TBE BABBATH 1 

4 Thou art the good man's only trust, 
His refuge in the darkest day ; 
Holy art thou in ail thou doat. 
And righteous in thine every way. 

12, TAaiikfiilRess. L. M. 

TTrE thank thee. Lord of heaven and earth, 
' ' Who hast preserved us from our birth ; 
Redeemed us oft from death and dread, 
And with thy gifts our table spread. 

2 The fabric of this earthly frame. 
First from fhy sovereign fiat came ; 
And, at thy word, the spangled sky 
Proclaimed thine own infinity. 

3 But though so high, the King of kings, 
Thou dost behold the meanest things; 
Dost now the spheres in order roll. 
And now support the contrite soul ! 

4 We thank thee for thy still, small voice, 
Which oft has cheeked our wayward choice ; 
For life preserved, for senses clear. 

And for our friendships, doubly dear. 

5 Thy providence has been our stay, 
When other helps were far away ; 

Our constant guide, through every stage, 
From infancy to riper age. 

6 How shall we half our task fiilfil ? 
We thank thee for Ihy mind and will. 
For present joys, for bleBsings past. 
And for the hope of heaven at last. 



^^" PRAISE, WORSHIP, AND 

"I O Adoration ofihe God of nature ami 

O WORSHIP the King, 
AJl-glorious above ; 
O gratefiilly sing 

His power and his love. 
Our Shield and Defender, 

The Ancient of days. 
Pavilioned in Bplendour, 
And girded with praise. 

2 O tell of his might, 

sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light. 

Whose canopy space. 
His charioU of wrath 

Seep thuiidcr-clouds form, 
Aiid dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm. 

3 This earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty ! thy power 

Ilath founded of old ; 
Hath stAblished it fast 

By a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast. 

Like a mantle, the sea. 

4 Tliy bountifid care 
What tongue can recite ? 



I "■".' 

I Ilrt 



It ahiiii^H in Iht' light : 
It strcaniii IVoin the hiUii, 
it deicendi to ihv plain. 



5 Frail children of dust, 

Aod feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust. 

Nor fiad thee to fail : 
Thy mercies how tender, 

How firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend, 



While angels delight 

To hymn thee above. 
The humbler creation. 



Shall liap to thy praise. 
14. The acelhiKc of the Scripturea. L, If 

THE starry firmament on high. 
And all the glories of the sky. 
Yet shine not lo thy praise, Lord, 
So brightly as thy written word ; 
The hopes that holy word supplies. 
Its truths divine and precepts wise — 
In each a heavenly beam I see. 
And every beam conducts to thee. 
2 When, taught by painfiJ proof to know 
That all is vanity below, 
The sinner roams from comfort far. 
And looks in vain for siui or star ; 




Soft gleaming then those liglits divine, ' * 
Through all the cheerless darknes ' ' ' 
And sweetly to his ravished eje 
DiscloBe the ■■ Day-spring from on high,^ 

3 The heart in aenaual fetters boimd. 
And barren ss the wintry ground, 
CopfeBses. Lord, thy quickening ray ;— 4 
Thy word can charm tne gpcll away ; ' 
With genial influence can beguile 
The frozen wilderness to smile ; 
Bid living wiitors o'er it flow. 
And all be paradise below. 

4 Almighty Lord ! the sun shall lail. 
The moon forgot her iiighlly lale. 
And deepest silence hnsn on high 
The radiant chorus of the sky ; 
But, fixed for everlasting years, 
Unmoved amid the wreck ofsphor 
Thy word shall shine in cloudlexs day. 
When heaven and earth have passed^ awi 



15. 



Ocd kind, frul jtut. 



To nil who hiimhly 
Hf dcjth tlif best of pHs imjiart. 
The priceless irrnsureB of his grace. 

'I No potila iuhhI tliMr brrnsts alarm, 
Though thickest dangers round ihi'-, 
God will pruacn'u- ihi-ir souls frwin lioi 
* * their etenul ponign be. 







THE SABBA' 

3 But whilst thy guardian anna are spread 
Ruund those who thee their refuge make. 
Where shall the sinner hide hia head, 
When thou, Lord, shall vengeance take?^ 

4 All those on thee who humbly wait. 
And in thy praise their hours employ. 
Ere long shall enter Zion'a gate. 
But thou the wicked wilt destroy. 

5 Thee, O my God ! my tongue shall bless. 
Thee will I praise, and thee adore : 
Ijct all mankind thy power conle§s. 
From this time forth and evermore. 

iO. " ""y ""*' *''* "wj'ii/y fAe Lord." L. M. doubS. 



- The Lord who reigns in realms above ; 
Let earth and heaven with one accord 
Proclaim his miracles of love. 
Though countless worlds his acepfre own. 
Though seraphs bow before hia face, ' , 

Yet mortals may approach his throne. 
And sinners share lus pardoning grace. 
2 My Houl doth magnify the Lord, 
Woo in out low estate drew nigh, 
And, mindful of his gracious word. 
Gave hia own Son for man to die. 
The himgry soul with good he fills ; 
The proud he scatters with a breath ; 
On contrite hearts his grace distils. 
To save them from eternal death. 



PRAISX, -WOBSHIP, kV 

For every gift his hands afford. 
For every hope his words renew : 
Too short is Ufe the strain to raise. 
With feeble hajida the harp we string ; 
But throuffh eternity our prMse 
Shall rise, like incense, to our King. 



17. 



rA« Saviour' I loee. 



THE grateful voice we raise, 
The knee to Christ we bend, 
I The Saviour glorified we praise, 

I Our advocate and friend. 

I 2 While we have tongnes to jiray, 

While we have breath to smg. 
Our prayer and praise shall, oight and dajr. 
Extol our heavenly King. 

3 The spotless Lamb of God. 

I From heaven to save us came ; 

I Ho bought us with his precious blood. 

And blessed be his name ! ^^^^ 

4 Amid this concourse vast, ^^^H 
We sing the Saviour's love : ^^^| 

That theme which shall for ever last ^^^| 
In the hri^t world above. 

i le 

L XO, ^ Sanioitr. 7» 

^^LCING a Saviour ! he is sent ^Bi 

^^^Bp To fidfU heaven's liigh iuteul ^^H 

^^^BBen* proclaim hjm ; signii arc atrowed, ^^^| 
^^^^Blegal like, along his rood. ^^^H 



Clouds of wrath its light o'ercast, 
But the storm from us hath pasaod. 

3 Sing a Saviour! he is risen; 
Justice hath unbarred his prison, 
And our feithM Surety freed. 
Life to claim, and blood to plead. 

4 Sing a Saviour ! now he reigns ; 
Shivered are ten thousand chains. 
Soothed is sorrow, quelled is atrife. 
Death is swallowed up in life. 

5 Sing a Saviouj ! nie he saved. 
Love's triumphal banner waved 
O'er his conquered captive me ; 
Welcome this captivity ! 

6 Sing a Saviour ! speak his fame, 
Spread the virtue of his name ; 
Saved ones, your success repeat. 
Bring your fellows to his feet. 

7 Sing a Saviour ! lo, they come. 
At the first glad tidings some. 
Others after long delays ; 
Naitions come, the world obeys ! 

8 Oh, whene'er a wretch I see 
All but vile as God saw me, 
Sinfiinest of sinfid men, 

I will sing a Saviour thcu. 

9 When on death's lone bed I lie, 
Languishing in peace to die. 
May some spirit, hovering near. 
Sing a Saviour in mine ear. 



PRAIBE, WORSHIP, ASD 

10 When he comes our JucIm to be. 
Whom himself hath aaved, ma^ we. 
Waking, wondering, worshijipmg, 
Our eternal Saviour sing ! 

J_y^ " I betetch Ihct ihoio mt lliy ghry." CM. 

MAKE me, O God. thyself to know. 
My humble powers expand. 
And all thy glorioMH goodness show, 
Itevealed by thine own hand, 

2 How feebly aims my earthly soul 

That height of heights to climb ; 
Content to grovel as ihe mole. 
In dust and shades of time. 

3 But oh the grandeur of the sight 
" )ud that shilling v '" ' 



elight 
faU, 



"Neath which the mind woidd 

4 Paul in ecstatic vision saw 

I'nultcrable things. 
And HTanh legions hide in awe 
Their faces with their wings. 

5 Prepare me for that hour of bliss, 

When I the joy may share. 

And soar into the bright abyss. 

And feel thee present tlien-. 

fi Give me fnint gleomings of (by grace. 
From low adniiKture (Vee, 
And by its purifying rays 
Hefi'iic inv soiil Ii> sec. — 



THE BABBATH SlT. 

7 To see thee glorious, holy, good. 

To see, delight, adore. 
And still, as dimly understood, 
To love, and long for more. 

8 Thus may my heaven on earth begin. 

Be thiis thy glory shown ; 
Till safe those pearly gates withm, 
I know as I am luiown. 

/COa " ^'"' ""'* *"" w I^mteota redemptioa 



r trembling eye, 
Oppressed with doubt on life's rough sea. 
Our souls for refuge fly to tliee. 

2 If thou iniquity ahould'st mark. 
We sink without a sheltering ark, 
Oh send thine olive branch of peace. 
And bid our dark forebodinga cease. 

3 The blood on ancient altars spilt 
Some hope revealed to consciouH guilt, 
But Jesus, dving on the tree, 
Speaks boundlesH mercy. Lord, from thee. 

4 That mercy once so dearly bought, 
Mercy beyond a seraph's thought, 
Mercy to cancel sin's vast sum. 
Lord, for that mercy now we come. 

5 Not those who watch through midnight skies 
View with more joy the dayspring ri 
Than contrite spirits long to trace 
The dawning beam of heavenly grac 



J 



FIUHS, WOBBHIF, AMI) 

6 Yet not ilcspoDdinely we kiicci ; 
Tlic houo thy word uiBpires we fti'l ; 
We make the Saviour's nanm oiir pU-a 
And flill redemption auk of thee. 

21. 

OTHOU, the Lord of worlds unknown, 
Sovereign of earth and «ea. 
To the safe shelter of thy throne 
Our soula in danger flee. 

2 Thou, from whom time ilaelf had hirtli, 

Will sdll thy ohurch defend, 
Nor nut'd they fear the storms of earth 
Who Hiid in heovcu a friend. 

3 Nor aun hy dny. nor moon by night, 

Shidl smite or injure tliuii' 
Who in the ctilm, or throU);h the fight. 
On Israel's streii^h repose. 

•t Jebuvoli, by his ccMi'liim eare. 
Whose eye can ui^ver aloep, 
Fmiu earthly foes, from Katan'i sn&re. 
Our aouls shall safely kerp. 

5 AinidHt a thousand threaleiiins ills 

Which o'l-r (»ur imth iiuppnd. 
C'nhnly wl- look to those bright hills 
Wliencv God our helji shall send. 

6 He from bi'twren the chrrtihim 

I^Kiks down our i-ourm to sec ; 
In life, mv ""ul. Ih' tbnu willi biin. 
In dentil he nhdlcre ihce. 



22. "Who madat thm to differ r" 

INpraise my soul expand. 
Thy mercies to record ; 
If thou iiy sovereign favour Htand, 
All glory to the Lord. 

2 lu deepest depths of ain 
Thou mightest yet have dwelt; 

No voice of pardou heard within, 
Nor pang of conscience felt. 

3 Alas, what numbers lie 
In Satan's bondage stiU, 

Sad heirs of immortality. 
Led captive at his will. 

4 And who thy fetters broke. 
Thy secret cavils hushed ? 

The word of peace and reason spoke 
And all the rebel crushed. 

5 My God, my spirit bows 
To goodness so divine ; 

Upon me ever be the vows 
That own and keep mc thine. 

23. aod our r<,fi.g<. 

o 



JR refiige God the Saviom" is 
A present help in need ; 
From dread of all calamities 
Uis choseu ones are freed. 
2 They will not fear, though quakes 
Nor feels its pillars strong, 
Though roars the sea, and hills ai 
Ita gweDins tide along. 



the world, 
e hurled 




PRAISS, WOBBHIP, ASD 

3 There is a HolUy flowing stream. 
Its margin 1 have trod ; 
Which gladdens with its sunny gle 
The city of our God. 

ITS near the holy place, 
Where stands Jehovah's shrine, 
And telU mo, his ahnighty grace 
Is Ziou's strength, and mine. 



nl^^^H 



24. 



God hleiiing Au w 



[ 



And while our songs to heaven ascend, 
lie present every heart to chec 

2 Eternal life is in thy smile, 
Aiid blisBftil peace thy favour brings; ] 
E'en heaven itself is felt the while ' 
We rest beneath thy gracious wings. 

3 l*hou Light of life ! in whom we see 
The depths of deity revealed. 
Shine thou in ub. and grant that we 
May Im! with thine own S])irit scaled. 

4 Held by thine arm, no earthly power i 
Shall e er our he&rl* from llie« renioif 
E'en in affliction's tTYine hour 



E'en in affliction's tTYine 
Wc Tr.»t Bt^'urdy in Iny lu 



S Let every other voice be mute. 
Anil love t» thee olnne imtvail ; 
Be thi« our aim, our sole pnmuii, 
To gain tlut love which ne'er slull fl 



WHERE'ER the patriarch pitched hi 
He built an altar to his God ; 
And sanctified, where'er he went. 
With faith and prayer, the ground he 

2 Through all the east for riches famed. 
(Heaven's gifts) he set his heart on n< 
Nor when the dearest was reclaimed, 
Withheld hia son, his only son. 

3 Wherefore in blessing he was hlest ; 
Friendless, the friend of God became ; 
Long wandering, every where found rest ; 
Long childlesB, nations bear his name. 

4 Nor nations bom of blood alone ; 
The fether of the faithful he. 
Where'er his promised seed is known, 
Faith's heirs are liis posterity. 

5 My God, if called like him to roam. 
Glad may I all for thee forsake ; 

My God, what thou hast made my home. 
Let me thy sanetuiu^ make. 

6 Thy law, thy love, be ray delight, 
Wbale'er I do, or think, or am, 
Walking by faith and not by sight, 
Like a true child of Abraham. 

' re ihaO tconhip before tkU altar." i 

'T'HIS ailM is the Lord, 
^ Our Lord and God most high, 
By all his saints beneoth adored, 
By all above the sky. 






I Raised by Almighty hands. 
To Adam's offspring given, 
'Twixt God and man this altar stands. 
And earth miites to heaven. 

) This altar ever lives, 
And did for sin alone, 
Hallows the offerings it receives. 
And bears tbem to the throne. 
I Us to the throne it bears. 
Mixed wilh Ihe sacred Hame, 
And God accepts ihe worshippers 
Who bow in Jesus' name. 



27. 






"VTINE house shall be an house of prayer. 



■ For all that Uve to worship thi 
Thus saith the Lord : what then say ■ 
' Tliine house our house of prayer shall be.' 

2 ' Wherever I my name record. 
There will I meet you,' saith the Lord : 
Thee in thy house of prayer we meet ; 
Now bless iw from the mercy-seat. 

3 Thus spake the I,onl : ' My Son. to thee 
Swear every tongue, bow every knee ;' 
FBither, by us thy will be done ; 
We bow the knee, we ' kiss tlie Son.' 

4 His throne and kingdom thus ulvance. 
The world be his inhf riiance ; 

And for oil people every where. 

lliitte houap be nlled on bouae of pntjor. 



I 



14 BB AT II DAY. 



TI/"HEREWITH, O greal eternal King, 
* ' ShaU mortala in thy presence bow : 
What tribute should our spirits bring. 
Before a God so just as thou ? 

2 Shall thouBand rams on oltars bleed f 
Shall precious oil in rivers flow ? 
Can incense, rites, or offerings, plead, 
To rescue guilty souls from woe ? 

3 The Lord himself to man hath shown, 
In nature's night a dawning ray. 

And through a Saviour's death made known 
The safe, ^e new, the living way. 

4 And what doth God of man require 
But justice, mercy, faith, and love ? 
Those graces which on earth inspire 
A joy like that of saints above. 

5 In vain we look for pardoning grace 
Apart from filial, contrite fear ; 

For none in heaven may view thy face, 
Who have not home thine image here. 
(i Father, who dost so freely give 
The hope that sets thy children free, 
Teach us, constrained by love, to live, 
And humbly walk, O Lord, with thee. 

j£if. On the »ame tuijeet. L, M. 

T~JO^ shall we come before the Lord ? 
,, And bof" approach to the Most High? 

'"« comDiandment, wc draw nigh. 



L. M. 

I 



2 Not hecatomba he now requires. 
The daily blood of slaughtered beasts, 
Quenched arc the iLDCieut altar-fires. 
Extinct the line of typic prieata. 

3 Man's only Mediator stonds, 
Before the I'alher'a throne to plcnd 
His sole atonement : in his hands 
Our cause is safe ; it miLBt succeed. 

4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 
The contrite spirit let us bring. 
For thou, God, wilt not deapise 
Thine own appointed offering. 

y tongue fkoiild n 



* And every tongue confesi 
Lot the redeemed with joy proclaim 
The Lord their righteouBncM. 

4 To him through all the munda of time, J 

Perpetual prayer be made ; J 

O'er sea and land, from clime to dime,^ 

Homage to him be [mid. 

3 Yc young, ye old, with every breath. 

Let praise like incense rise ; 
Life be ' the daily offering,' — death 
' The eveuing sacrifice." 

4 I^t hcHveii and earth reply 'Amml* ' 

And >l| ihcir hnnu ddore ' 

The Lord ofnngel' and of men. 
For pvi-r (.vermore. 



i 

I 



praise thee that thy word makes known 
This way to peace and heaven ; 
' Christ to seeking souls is showiL 



1^ 

r 2 Wep 

Th 

That ^ ..„..s , -^„.,^^^ 

And faith by hearing given. .^^^^1 

I 



And failh by hearing gi' 

3 Oft have our Hstening ears received,^ 

The tidings rich and free ; 
Ofl have our joyful hearts believed, ( 
And rested. Lord, on thee. 

4 Still will we wait at wisdom's door, 

And sit at Jesus' i'eet : 



i Not wearisome shall sabbaths seem. 
If thus our soiJs comm 
While grace and glory form our theme, ' 

The moments fly too soon. 

Ckrittian qffiringt at woif/tip. 7i. donbl*. 

NOT the cedar, not the gold. 
Not the gems on Aaron's breast, 
Purple, blue, and scarlet fold, 
Twined linen, mitred crest ; 
Not the temple's courU sublime. 
Whither thronecd the tribes of yore^.l 
Not its day of orightest prime. 
Equal grace and glory bore. 
2 Rent the veil ! nor stone on atone 
or that gorgeous builditig stands ; 
Days of type and shade arc flown. 
Here Messiah sprcMN his hands; 
tUa (he bk'gjiing brre we cl«im, 
Hi« the fane at which we bow ; 




THB SABBATH DAV. 



Saviour, come we iii tliy a 
it thy glory r 

3 Consecrate to thee, we thiia 
Treasurea on thine altar lay. 
Each, as God hath prospered us, 
Fain the debt of love to pay ; 
No! — for ever, of thine own, 
Could we contribution bring. 
Still we debtors were aJone, 
Mean the amplest offering. 

4 We for whom the Lord of heaven 
Rich, yet low and poor became ; 
We to whom the charge ia given, 

■ ' Go, and teach ye in my name ; ' 
k We who, under sweet constrauit, 
H^ Bear his banner, own bim King, 
P Bound to serve and never faint. 
Thus a willing tribute bring. 



34. 



' Looi doum from heave 



SHEPHERD of larael, hear. 
Thou who, enthroned on high. 
Hast always bent a listening ear 
To Zion'a supphant cry. 
Between the cherubim 
In mercy thon doat dwell ; 
Hear Us, for the dear sake of Him 
^o crushed the powers ol' hell. 
^^ Hen thine ancient foes, 
^f^'e o„nk beneatli the wave, 
^'i^'-c/ I^ZLclf with strength, for thoBe 



PSAISX, WORSBIP, AMD 

4 The church, a fruitful vine. 
Planted by thy right hand, 

Mouma that her enemies combine 
To root her from the land. 

5 Soon will the foe prevail. 
Soon all oiu' graces die. 

Our faith, our love, our joy must fail. 
If thou thine aid deny. 

6 Betum, Lord of hosta. 
And visit thia thy vine. 

Expand ita roots throughout our coast 
Nor let its branch declioe. 

7 The brightness of thy face 
ITirough every age make known. 

So we, thy flock, O God of grace, 
Thy ceaseless love will own. 

35. "■" 

OH the grace to all abounding 
Full as is the sitmer's need; 
Here the proclamation soundine 
Calleth him who runs to read: 

freely welcome. 
Come, yc famished ones, and feed. 

2 Heaven llie royal feast providclh, 
Biddeth want and woe to come ; 
No ! nor mnn the boiinly hidrth ; 
Pet»ei-Tj lion's voice is dumb. 

Righteous freedoin. 
Bless our land long years to come. 



BCniPTUItK DOCTRINXB 



Lord, be my Biiiety, answer No, 
And all my wanderings hital. 

61. ■ 



t( Maaei, u/io pul a veil oi 



MOSES, a dimmer light, 
To Jesiwledtheway; 
He vas the moon that ruled the ni; 
The BUD now rules the day. 

2 As o'er his fefttures then 
The needed veil was thrown. 
The scheme that ransomed wretched meU 
Was made hut daj-kly known. 

J But Christ with open face 
The gospel ptmnly shows ; 
And wfile we look and love to gaze, 
A bleat resemblance grows. 

I Yet clearer light remains 
In which he wilt be seen. 
When death, with all his lingering pains. 
No more shall intervene. 

J Saviour, rend the veil 

Wliich half conceals ihee still. 
Till we may join the sointa who biiil 
Thy reign on yonder liilL 



NO work of ours, no taw fUlfiUed 
A tide puiM to hi'»ven ; 
The bi?8t oljodirjice wl> can yield 
Needs still to be forgiven. 



AND DUTIES. 

2 One seamless gannent is the vest 

The pardoned soul must own ; 
Received, the wedding's happy guest, 
In this, and this alone. 

3 'Tis for his blessed sake who died 

To yield to law its claim, 
A sinner can be justified, 
Here, only, hide his shame. 

4 Yes, with my depth of crimson guilt, 

My weakness, want, and woe. 
To that rich blood on Calvary spilt 
I '11 look, I 'U hope, I 'U go. 



63, 



'* All things are of God, who hath reconciled us to 
himself by Jesus Christ.** 148lh. 



nr^E glorious work is done, 
A The firm foimdation laid ; 
Our God hath sent his Son, 
The Son his life hath paid ; 
Justice and mercy frame the plan 
That reconcileth sinful man. 

2 From his, the Father's, heart 
The royal boimty flowed ; 
The Saviour bears his part. 
And takes the sinner's load ; 

Th' award of righteous doom controls, 
And opens heaven to pardoned souls. 

3 What letteth sinner, now ? 
He calleth, rise and go ; 
That stubborn sinew bow 
Ere crushed by weight of woe : 

Impediment is borne aside 
By mercy's unob-structed tide. 



SCaiPTDKI DOGTRISM 

4 My Boul the Hummons hear. 
Attend, believe, rejoice ; 
The word of grace is clear. 
And pleads with ceaselesi voice ; 

The great commisuitin in their hand. 
Behold, the appointed heralds stand. 

5 Ye who aurround your Lord, 
And tidings gladly bear. 
With angel-joy record 

A stricken rebel's prayer : 
Saviour, thy work is all my plea. 
This day be joy in heaven for me. 

64. 

NO coiidL-mnatiuu now 1 
My soul, with wimili-r gate : 
Thy fathers, what ? uiid what art ttiuu, 
To claim th' amazing grai't; ? 

2 A cioj, to earth allied ; 
A rebel, doomed to hell ; 

Worthless and vile, yet juslifiiHl ; 
Oh love unsjieakaole ! 

3 Deyond sn angel's thought 
The strange release to plan ; 

The Son of God the tidings brought, 
The love of God to man. 

4 A Saviour, just, as kind. 
The sinner's guilt he bore ; 

_Now, the tons srroll is cast lirhind, 
~ And iihiJl 6f found uo more. 



5 My soul, the boon receive, 
Thj powers, thy being bow. 
And humbly, for thyself, believe. 
No condemnation, now! 

65. Faith. L. M. 

HOW blest it is to live by faith, 
And cast our burden on the Lord ; 
To credit what the Saviour saith. 
And rest, confiding in his word ! 

2 To find a refiige in his breast 
Trom every deep, corroding care. 
And feel that cidm recovering rest. 
Which none but Ziou'a children share. 

3 To realize a Saviour's love. 
To pierce beyond this vale of tears, 
To see our home prepared above. 
And rise superior to our fears. 

4 To welcome all his sovereign will 
And in his constant care confide ; 
To claim him as oiu- portion still. 
Though each created stream were dried. 

5 To trace him through the darkest hour, 
Beciill his reconciled face. 
And vanquish sin and Satan's power. 
Renewed oy all-sufficient grace. 

DO, " Behold Ike Lamb 1^ God." 8 

; Father's frown, 
O trcmbhng sinner, gaze ; 
But 'neath the smiles of God the Son, 
Betrace thy wandering ways. 



N°, 
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" SCHCPTURB DOCTRINES 

I Not on dark Sinai's amokp. 
Heart -stricken sinner, look; 
But pierce beyond, for he who spoke 
That law, its aeuteace took. 
} Not to the Jewish code. 
Its ceremonial rites. 
Not to the hlood that daily flowed. 
The gospel scheme invites. 
I The mystic meaning now 
Of blood for ages spilt, 
Behold, where hangs on Calvary's brone 
One sacrifice for guilt. 
i On that Ufe-giving tree. 
Our sins, our hopes, abide ; 
Nor is it vain, nor can it be. 
That there wo all confide. 
J The rocks, the graves, uprent. 
The temple's severed vest. 
Mid-da^ the darkened firmament, 
His victory attest. 
f The Lord the tomb hath burst, 
Ascending thence ou high ; 
No more is now the grave accurst 
To those in Christ who die. 
^ But when his ihimders hurled, 
The day of doom shall liring, 
Thfv, from this fast dissulving worid. 
Shall rise, and rising sing : 
) A ncver-cessing song 

The nuiniimt'il chuir shall raise : 

Oh may we join that blessM throng. 

And hnmbly swell tlie pnise. 




6T, " Thepia/K lAal is Called Calvary. 

GREAT Soixrce of life and power div 
Through all thy works what wonders shine ! 
Yet, while vast worlds proclaim thy fikill. 
And earth reflects thy glory still, 
One spot transcends theni aU to me, 
The sacred hill of Calvary. 

2 Not Eden's groves, nor Jordan's stream, 
Not Bethel with its mystic dream. 

Nor Sinai where the law was given. 
Nor Tabor clothed with light from heaven. 
Nor all earth's noblest scenes, can be 
So dear to man as Calrary. 

3 'Twas there the Friend of sinners died. 
The Lord of life was crucified : 
Alone the suffering Savioiir trod 

The wine-press of the wrath of God ; 
Heaven, in mute wonder, stooped to see 
A world redeemed on Calvary. 

4 The trembling earth its Sovereign know, 
The astonished sun his light withdrew. 
The veil was rent, the dead arose. 
Strange terror shook the Conqueror's foes ; 
Now dawned the year of jubilee. 

Midst rending rocks, on Calvary. 

5 Lamb of God ! in darkest days 
Thy cross shall fix my constant gaze ; 
Though hell accuse, though death be near. 
And the last trumpet's tones I hear. 
My faith shall ne'er resim the plea 

' d by thy blood on Calvary. 



I^^dbj 



^^ SCHIPTOKE DOCTHINW 

6 Saviour ! in purer realms ftbuve. 
When we retrace thy bniindkisa loi 
Myriads will feel heiore thy throne. 
Where every heart is all thy own. 
The tie that closest binds to thee. 
Was first derived from Calvary. 

£>Q " H'orMy ia the Lamb that vat alaii 
UO. Amour and glory:' 

UP to the everlasting; liills 
I lift my wondering eyea, 
And see the throne the Sariour fills. 
Beyond the circhng skies. 

2 He sits in majesty divine 

Amidst his saints above ; 
They see his brightest glories shine. 
And drink unchanpiig love. 

3 There in delight and holy joy 

The blessed moments roll ; 
No si 
Til 

4 Nothing but Ufe. and love, and p<Htcc. 

And endless bliss, is known ; 
WliUe tliey, with hymns that never cea 
Worship around the throne. 

5 ' Wortliy the Ijimb who died Tor us,' 

The ransomed armies cry : 
' Worthy to be exalted thus,' 
Angt'lie hosts n-ply. 

6 The church below her humble song 

Would join with <rh(>irs above ; 
lilp in his house a grsU-ful throng 
'roclaims rcdi'cming love. 




69. C^hrisl the Second Adam. 

TTTHEN with sig-hs we look around u 

* ' Wide apostacy we see; 
Evils, multiplied, confound ua, 

Traced to the forhiddcn tree : 
Lord, myBteriouB are thy ways, 
While we tremble, still we praise. 

2 Though in Adam all have perished. 

Sovereign mercy we adore ; 
Hope in heaven may yet be cherished, 

Christ is still the open door : 
To the Second Adam we, 
JoyM, for dehverance flee. 

3 Great Redeemer J take possession 

Of our hearts, both young and old. 
Thou didst die for our transgression, 

When we had our birthright sold : 
Saviour, Advocate, and Friend, 
Guide us safe till life shall end. 



70. 



o°, 



angels. L. M. douUC 1 



d from heaven, 
And lost to purity and bliss, 
Accursed and hopeless, had been driven 
With devils to their dread abyss ; 
Had not th" Almighty Father's mind. 
Self-moved to pity, formed the scheme. 
Where wisdom, power, and grace combined'! 
^^I^truth to honour — yet redeem. 




scBiPTUKE Docrni: 

2 The souls he made, though vile to vie 
He hated not, nor doomed to die 
The hving death, so justly due 
To fresh revolt — to crimcB so high. 
How great the mystery of the plan ! 
God'a equal Son our form put on. 
To answer for the rebel man. 
And raise a world to ruin gone. 

3 He left proud angels to their doom. 
But sought our cnrth, conversed with 
With death itself — then burst the tomi 
And rose to endless life again. 
The work 's achieved, redemption wrought, 
And heaven's high claims in full Bustiune4 
Glory to God supreme is brought. 
To men good will and peace regained. 

4 Divine Redeemer ! now arrayed 
In heavenly majesty above ; 
Thy mighty toils can ne'er be paid ; 
Thv love we would return with love, 
0, let the Spirit of thy grace 
Impart the things that (ell of thee ; 
And be our hearts the dwelUng.place 
Of faith, and hope, and charity. 



71. 



Man loved and redeemed bagrmd lie 




NOW let us join with hearts and tongues. 
And cmiitnte the angels' song* ; 
Yea. siiuicm may iiddrew tlieir King, 
In Hiiigii that angels cannot sing. 
2 Tbuy praise the l^mb. that once wu 
^ye( we can ailJ a hi^;hi-r slruin : 




3 Yet, oh, how laint our praises rise ! 
Since 'ris the wonder of the skies, 
That we who share this love untold. 
Can be so unconcerned and cold. 

4 ^orious hour ! it comes with speed 
We shall behold, from darkness freed, 
Th' Incarnate One who died for ■ 
And praise him more than angel) 

'y Q Christ the Head of angels oj minialeriag spirits. 
' -*• L. M, 

TTIGH on bis mediatoriBl throne 
-'- ■■■ The Saviour sits, and sits alone : 
Attendant spirits round him dweU, 
Bright angds who in strength excel. 



To worlds on high, or worlds below. 
On errands of his love to go. 

3 All ministering spirits they. 

Sent forth to be his people's stay ; 
Instructed in their hands to bear. 
And guard their lives with constant care. 

4 Here a whole legion from the skies 
Downward with large commission flies. 
Some chosen nation to defend. 

Or on some threatened seer attend. 

5 Their various movements who may trace ? 
Some, guardians of the infant ri 

e stay the wear; ' ■ ■■■ 
e hover round tl 

Q 2' 




' RCHIPTHBB 

6 The dictates of the Saviour'i 
In every service they liilfil ; 
And tlicn return lo tell their Lord 
His approbation their reward. 

70 "An, they Hot aU 



TlI/HICHofthepetty kings of earth 

' ' Can boast a, guard like ours, 
Encircled from our second birth, 




r 



7 Their instnimental aid, unknowi 

They day and night supply ; 

And (ree fiom fear we lay us di 

Though Satan's host be oigh, 

8 Our lives the holy angels keep 

From every hostile power ; 
And unconcerued we sweetly alee 
As Adam in his bower. 

9 Jehovah's charioteers surround ;— ^ 

The ministerial quire 
Encanip, where'er his heirs are found, 
And form oiur wall of fire. 

10 Ten thousand offices unseen 

For us they gladly do, 
Deliver in the ftimace keen. 
And safe escort us through. 

11 But thronging round, with busiest love 

They guard the dying breast. 

The lurking fiend far off remove, 

And sing our eouls to rest : 

12 And when our spirits we resign. 

On outstretched wings they bear, 
And lodge us in the arms Divine, 
And leave us ever there. 



^ 
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To CAriil as High P 



TTOW gi'acious, kind, and good, 
-I A My great High Priest, art thou 1 
As Aaron in the holiest stood. 
So Christ in heaven now. 
G 3 



KCBIPTUSX SOCTKIKES 

2 When conscience would despair. 
By reason of my sin. 

Thy blood can banish all its care. 
And peace restore within. 

3 It gives the anxious mind 
A confidence in thee ; 

Though nothing in ourselves we find. 
But insufficiency. 

4 Whene'er my footsteps slide, 
And when my spirit fails, 

I flee to thy dear bleeding side, 
And humble faith prevails. 

5 Then feels my deepest smart 
The soul -reviving power. 

And gently resU my troubled heart 
Beneath the crimson shower. 

/ ^, CItriart inlercanan. 

OTIIOU who didst on Calvary bl 
For sinners to utone. 
And still for them dost intercede 
Before the Father's throne ; 

2 To thee, our great High Priest, 

To thee our offerings bring. 
And but for thee should i 
Before th' eternal King. 

3 Thy bl<x)d and Kpotless righli 

An- oitf continual plea ; 
Aiid whilst Uie I'allier we oddrMa, 
itill throu^ thee. 



■ All 





^^^ AND DUTIES. 

4 Our offering and our Priest art th( 
Whose prayer acceptance gains ; 
Plead thou for us, thy children. 
Thy merits and thy pains. 

7 O, Hymn on our Saviour's inlerceiaion. L. M. 

HOW shall a contrite spirit pray ? 
A broken heart its griefs make known ? 
A weary wanderer find the way 
To peace and rest? — Through Christ alone. 

2 He died, that we might die to sin ; 
He rose, that we to God ought rise : 
By his own blood he entered in 
The holy place beyond the skies. 

3 There, as our great High Priest, he stands, 
Aud pleads before the mercy-seat : 

Our cause is in his faithful hands. 
Our euemies beneath his feet. 

4 Father, io him we claim our part ; 
For thy Son's sake accept ua now ; 
In him well-pleased thou always art ; 
Well-pleased with ua through him be thou. 

5 O look on thine Anointed One ; 
Thy gift of him is all our plea. 

Our righteousness — what he hath done. 
Our prayer — his prayer for ua to thcc. 

6 So, while he intercedes above. 
In his dear name may we beheve. 
And all the fulness of thy love 
' 'a our imnost soul receive. 



^^^intooi 



J 



TT " An High Priat—in alt } 
I i • KB are, yet mthout liit.' 



YET without sin,— good Lord, 
(loly as good thou art ! 
Oh, let this warning word 
Teach my too careless heart 
To walk in fear, uor rashly hoast 
The comfort of the Holy Ghost. 
l Yet without sin — sweet sound 
To a frail, fearing worm ; 
If sinless thou wert found. 
Though suffering and infirm, 
Mercy above, and grace within, 
Shall free my sorrowing soul from sin. 
J Yet without sin — rich source 
Whence grace and mercy rise, 
Refreshing all my course. 
Thy suotlcsa sacrifice ! 
Its woiiaroiis merit cancels mine. 
And makes my righteousness as Ihine. 
1 Christ, with thoughts of thee 
Whnt various fceUngs swell ! 
Tliy |HirtRUl wlien we see. 
And on its features dwell. 
We wonder, trpmhlr. trust, adore ; 
We drciul — yet uh ! wc loee thiie mure 



78. 



Oh iAc tgmpalMy n/ Ckritl. 



lESrs is now at God's rijfht hatid, 
■' AdoHiie angels round hiiu stand, 
.\nA iiiiiR hiB proiw with rapture wami, 
Vel wears he still uur huninii fonn. 



We call him Brother, and may claim 
The sympathies of that dear name : 
Our spirits, trembUng, faint, and weak, 
From him repose and rest may seek. 

The love that brought him from the sky, 
For man to suffer, weep, and die, 
Prompts him with pitying heart to share 
Each secret grief hia I'oUowera bear. 

We need Dot words our wants to tell, 
Th' all-present One discerns them well, 
His human nature keenly feels 
Woes, which by power divine he heals. 

When care its heavy chain binds fast, 
When fears their gloomy shadows cast. 
And doubts OUT wavering hearts divide, 
He will support, and cheer, and guide. 

Death will dissolve all human ties, 
But our Immanuel never dies ; 
Through countlesa ages we shall prove 
The wonders of his Mthitil love, 

rg. 

FROM wrath to righti 
Must I for refuge flee ? 
God-Man, that righteousness is th 
For thou hast ched for me. 

Would I before the Lord appear. 
And from earth's cares retreat? 
Shrined in my nature, thou art near, 
^ God in thee I meet. 



^^dGod 



C. H. 

M 



3 Earth's wiles escaping, do I pine 

For purity within? 
Thy nature, mystically mine, 
Shall daily caat out sin. 

4 Have I my griets ? Thou claimost part, 1 

In Hymiiuthizing love; 
For thou hast borne a hnman heart 
To God's own throne above. 

5 Thither tnuinported, should J die 

To see Him face to face ? 
From the pure splendours of his eye 
Thou art my hiding-place. 

S 8lo . . 

Incamated I AM ! 
What radiance crowns that thorn ■scarred brow 
Who may heboid — the Lamb ? 

7 I where thou art, through grace, shall b 
And, 'nealh my veiling wing. 
The glorious man Christ Jmiis si-e, 
The man Christ Jcsua aing. 

SO. ^*"*' *** ^*°<' <if *** CJIu'vA- 

H1S mediatorial away. 
Behold the Lord assume. 
Giv'n by the Father in that dnv 
He raised him from thi; tumb. 

'i God, nt his own right hand. 
Hath reared his royal seat : 
llath plaeni all heaven at his conuiuuul, ] 
All font beneath Ills fei-t. 



AKD DUTIES. 

His power no limit knows ; 
Head of his church supreme, 
Life through the mystic body flows 
In a perennial stream. 

All who in him believe 
He doth his members call ; 
ind from his frilness they receive, 
Who mieth aU in all. 

L" He 8haU feed hisjlock like a shepherd,** 3fc. 
C. M. 

nPHERE is a little lonely fold, 
A Whose flock one Shepherd keeps, 
Chrough summer's heat, and winter's cold, 
Wim eye that never sleeps. 

3y evil beast, or burning sky, 

Or damp of midnight air, 
^ot one in all that flock shall die. 

Beneath that Shepherd's care. 

?0T if, unheeding or beguiled. 

In danger's path they roam, 
lis pity follows through the wild. 

And guards them safely home. 

D gentle Shepherd, still behold 

Thy helpless charge in me ; 
Vnd take a wanderer to thy fold. 

That trembling turns to thee. 

y ** Ye have not chosen me, but I have chosen yoUf 
■/• and ordained you that ye should go dnd bring 
forth fruU:* 7. 6. 

TIS not that I did choose thee, 
For, Lord, that could not be ; 



SCRIPTURE DOCTBiNES 

Thia heart would still refiise thee. 

But thou hiist chosen me : 
Hast from the sin that gtained me 

Washed me and set me Iree, 
And to this end ordained me. 

That I should Uve to thee. 
I 'Twos sovereign mercy called me. 

And taught my opening mind ; 
The world had else enthralled me, 

To heavenly glories blind. 
Thy grace ray young heart guiding, 

Inhked me in the root. 



f 3 Truly I am thy servant, 

Qy birth, by ransom thine : 
Oh that with zeal more fervent 

I made thy pleasure mine ! 
My heart owns none above thee ; 

For thy rich grace I thirst ; 
This knowing, ii' I love thee. 

Thou must havf loved me first. 



HOW safe weri- thosp whom Jfww kept. 
For whom his prnyer pri'vaili-d! 
The Master watched while Peter slept. 
Or else his faith had failed. 



I 



2 Shepherd of souls, t( 

■ **? " 
From Satan's wilcsdefend lliit 
N<ir put my hop' to shnnii'. 



Jhephcrd of souls, to whom n 
TTiy chosen sheep by nunie. 



3 Let not the world's seditiona n 

This faithless heart from thee. 
From latent tendencies to sin 
Cleanse me, and make me free. 

4 Froni pride of wealth, from servile need. 

From heart- corroding cares. 

From deadening heresies of creed. 

From lolly's softer Buares ; 

5 From sloth, excess, and avarice; 

From sordid lust of gold ; 
From every decent, specious vice. 
Thy servant. Lord, withhold. 

6 Oh by how many a fatal road 

Thy wilfid sheep may stray ! 

Till safe within thy bleat abode. 

Be thou, O Christ, my way. 

Q.^, Tic mercy-ieat btlow, anil lAat abate. L. ! 

WHEN from his mercy-seat below 
The God of Israel answered prayer, - 
A kindling of unearthly glow. 
The glory of the Lord, was there. 

2 That ray no longer from above 
Gleams o'er the cherubim of gold ; 
But, radiant in the light of love, 

Our eyes the great High Priest behold. 

3 That priesthood needs no symbol now. 
That glory never shall depart, 

'Tis stedfast as Jehovah's vow, 
'TIS changeless aa Messiah's heart. 



aCKIPTUBB DOCTSIMBS 



i<te earth ; 

id. 



pROM thee, Lord, the light took birth, 
-* And burst upon the new-made earth ; 
And ancient night, affrighted, fled, 
And hfe and glory reigned instead. 

2 ThuB, Lord, my denser night control ; 
Light up the chaos of my soul : 
Let, Sun of righteousnesH, thy ray 
Within me hold eternal day. 

3 Let sin and darkneas ne'er regain 
Their niinoufl, their hated, reign : 
No ; — thus illumined, thus made free. 
My heart is his who died for me, 

4 To him unrivalled and alone. 
My changed affections yield their tl 
Lord, for thy grace to me, be thine 
Each Aought, each word, each act of mine. 

OO, Jteffeneralioii. L. It 

THE wind that rushes through the skies, 
And moves in resdess circuit round. 

On viewleHs wings myiterious flies, 

Nor is perceived but by the sound. 
2 What human wisdom then can trace 

The Spirit's influence on the soul ? 

The secret workings of his grace ? 

The s()Vereignty of his control ? 
t1 Lord. 1 adore the power divine 

That forms the sinner's heart anew : 

Let it transform thia soul of mine. 

That 1 may be regenerate too. 



AND DUTIES. ^^^H 

87". Humanfrailly. L. M. 

HOW vain Ih' aspiring hopes of men, 
Their joys how brief, their cares how great ! 
Our days are threescore years and ten, 
A changing and tempestuoua state. 

2 Or if through strength they be fourscore. 
Yet toil and labour mark the way ; 
We go where crowds have gone before, 
Are soon cut off and fly away. 

3 One moment we behold the sun, 
And count our pleasures o'er and o'er ; 
The next, our thread of'life is spun, 
And busy man is seen no more. 

4 We leave the cheerful day, alone, 
To bend beneath death's fearful blast ; 
To plunge into a world unknown. 
To dweJJ with generations past. 

5 So teach us, Lord, to spend our days, 
That, when this fleeting life shall end. 
With angels we may shout thy praise. 
Our God, our Father, and our Friend. 



MAN goeth to his home, — oh where 
Is tfiat unseen abode? 
Why, blind and heedless doth he dare 
The dark, mysterious road? 
2 Ala« ! 'tis ott the question falls 
Upon a slumbering ear ; 
Nor thought of endless time appals. 
Nor Wiies a shuddering fear. 



3 He tuniB him to hiu d^ly toil, 

To pleasure or to ain ; 
He builds a home on ahiiling soil, 
And rests secure vrithin. 

4 Oh for a hand to rend the veil 

Thick spread before his eye ; 
A voice to thiuider out the tale 
Of his high destiny ; — 

5 Amid disparting clouds, lo show 

The mansions of the blest. 
And urge him, while tlie splendours gloi 
To seek thai lasting rest. 

89. "Hffillatbep." 

CALL it not death vhen Christ's redeemed 
I ,, 

While eyes that ever fondly beamed 



Still hght them o 



their way. 



2 They did not call it death, who told 

That early martyr's tale, 
^VTiose angel beauty, meekly bold. 
Sank 'neath the dreadful hail. 

3 Call it not death, though thus it come, 

chosen of the Lord ; 
An hour of fearful martyrdom, 
Ye saints, of earth abWrred. 

4 Liki' him, ye shall but ' fall nsltx'p,' 

Shall Ihjiu your labours rest, 
111 quiet slnmWring. sod and deep, 
^_ Upon your Saviour's hreut. 



i And soon, that veiling midnight gone, 
E'en from jour graves, shall be ; 
Soon this corruption shall put on 
Its immortality. 



t\f\ " For the sepulchre vku nigh at hand." 

iJXJ, L. M. dun 

THE sepulchre is nigh at hand, 
Death speeds his unresisted v/ky , 
With awe we wait the jnat command 
That dooms to silence and decay: 
Through ages past, the conqueror spread 
Terror and ruin through the world ; 
And still the trembling nationa dread. 
When his dark banner is unfiirled. 

2 The sepulchre is nigh at hand. 
The busy and the gav to meet ; 

Yet sin deludes the thoughtless hand. 
With the grave opening at their feet : 
Like flowers beneath ttie noontide sun, 
Like waves that break upon the shore. 
Their mortal course is quickly run; 
They sleep — to wake on earth no more. 

3 The sepulchre is nigh at hand ; 

But let not Christians yield to gloom ; 
Faith points us to a better land 
Beyond the confines of the tomb : 
C^miy we trust the holy word 
That cheers amidst the mortal strife. 
And shows us in our rising Lord 
~ " le resurrection and the life.' 




^^^eresi 



§CB1FTDRE soeraiMu 

4 The Bepulehre ia nigh at liand. 
Thc! dust of all his saints to kee]). 
Til] Christ its portals shall expand, 
And roiiBC them from their tmnquil sleep ft 
Then shall each raiiBomed captive spring I 
AJl-KlorioUB to the realms ubove, 
And through immortal ages sing 
The conquests of redeeming love. 

91. TAa departing Chnilian. I 

DEPART, O Christian soul! the gate 
Of glory opt'na, angels wait, 
Crowns hover o'er thee, palms expand 
And amaranth bloom adorns that land. 

2 This is the period of thy woes ; 
This is the victory o'er thy foes ; 
And dost thou weep, thine eye to dry. 
And groan, that thou no more shalt sighFl 

3 Death makeB each diipcnsation clear, 
"Tis truth's most plain interpreter ; 
How near art thou each doubt's relief! 
How near extinction of each grief ! 

4 Depart, nor heed what fears sucgest : 
Long time thut way did fear intuit ; 

But fearless thou tne verge luay'it tread. 
Thy warfare is accomptiancd. 

QO " ^* "* ^'^'"" ti'l'lif, n 
•'*. morfroIiH." 

r\ ADAM, to thy guilt aUied. 

^■^ To thee our thoughts wr turn ; 

As if tlie dust of all that died 
Were gatliered in tliinl- urn. 



AKD DUTIES. 

2 So let it be ; 'tis precious there, 

Since he of mightier name. 
The Second Adam, came to share 
Our sepulchre of shame. 

3 Not with our Bad forefather's doom, 

In silence long to sleep : 
Creation could not find a tomb, 
The Holy One to keep. 

4 He came the victor, — not the slave. 

He brake the tyrant's band; 
The keys of Hades and the grave 
Are in Messiah's hand. 

5 And when the judgment trump shall p 

His triumph through the skies, 

Like him who lives and dies no more, 

' The dead in Chiiat shall rise.' 

QO " death, where is thy itins t O grave, i 



The next is everlasting life ; 

No pang to fear, no death, no tomb ! 

2 True, there 's a ghastly scene helow, 
A scene that love can scarce abide ; 
And soon the coffined clay must go 
Its terrors in the dust to hide. 

3 But oh ! the spirit safe and free. 
Its every tie and fetter — broke ! 
That moment's bliss ! what must it be ! 
How worth the shiver and the stroke'. 



■CBlFTOfUl DOCTKIHBS 

4 There, rest my loul thy hajijiy flight, 
Beyond the struggle Btretch (ny wing ; 
Peer through the chills of mortal night) < 
And on, to heaven's morning spring. 

fi Dwell ou the hUss for ever thine, 
Thy iaat farewell to fear and sin ; 



That there, uo foe sh&ll eater ii 

6 Dwell on fruition's endless jov; 
Behind thee closed the portals see ; 
And what though worms thy flesh destroy, 
Still, death is lost in victory. 

7 And who for thee the victory gained. 
And led thee conquertiig forth to life ? 
Jesus, niy Lord, thy power eiutainod 
The penal hlow, and closed the striiii, 

B Now may wc lay the m-areful head 
Uidiurl, where tliinc has lain before; 
The darkest shade in safety tread, 
And cry, ' Thy sting, O death, is o'er. 

94. Tkt tmeirtainir of U/». 

crgP w 
'» siTuresi [iridc ! 
Uore Hafc amid the shidiiie sand 
Our treuHiiri'd gems tn hide. 

rii-dny its Rpnrlding cnrrcnts flow 

With hope'ii hrigltl fnani U-dccked 
Darkly to.tnorrow soe tliem go 
Where luipo and all are wrecked. 




I 

C. M 

J 



3 What can we trust ? is life a dower H^^H 

Of well-insured supply ? ^^^^| 

Of health and youth the kindling power, ^^^^| 

On iheae may we rely } ^^^^M 

4 Break, break our hearts ! a shattered reed, ^^^H 

£aeh good on earth possest ; ^^^^M 

Sharply to make the bosom bleed ^^^^H 

That leans on it for rest. -^^^^^H 

5 There is a trust ! but ob so long, i^^^^H 

So oft that tale is heard, ^^^H 

That hke a dull ^miliar sons. ^^^H 

Appears the warning word. ^^^^| 

6 There is a trust 1 yea, only one, ^^^^M 

Bright, fur, as yonder sky : j^^^^f 

Amazmg mercy ! ret we run ^^^^H 

la thougbOess folly by. ^^^^B 

7 Heaven, earth, and hell, — the cleaving graves, \ 

Our own bereaved dismay. 
Point with one voice to Him who saves. 

When all things here betray. I 

8 My halting, loitering soul, in haste, ^^^^| 

In mortal need repair, ^^^H 

The safety and the joy to taste, ^^^H 

Found, and fomid only, there. | 



95. On (Aa dealA of a yrnaig beliecer. 

ff■. comes, the Saviour comes, 
His mourning church to thin ; 
The faithfid few to peaceful tombs 
How thickly gathered in ! 



: M. . 

I 



wm 



2 Here fast the ransomed dead 
Arc sheltered from the strife ; 

Each sliimhcring in a quiet hcJ, 
TiU death io lost in life. 

3 Here, mothers sink to rest, 
UiiheedinK infant cfiea ; 

Here, in his lahoura richly blest, 
The christian veteran Ues. 

4 And still, with happy tears. 
Another saint we bring ; 

How old in faith, how young in years. 
This gem of Christ our King ! 

5 Stir, stir thee, my soul, 
T' aWMt the trumoet cull ; 

His chariot wheels, how near they roll ! 
His shafts, bow quickly tall ! 

6 E'en now, thy lamp to trim, 
Tnm. turn from earth away. 

And follow those who followed him, 
Tlirough darkness, into day. 

06. On lA* dtatX e/ an Ofd CMMm. 

THANKS be to God in Christ, who ( 
A dying worm tb' immortal prize ; 
Ai B ripe iihock of com. rcrciv«, 
And itorcm our brother in ibu alum. 

S Found in ilic palhaof richtoouMicH, 
Our L<ird halli crowned his hoary hairs 
h^nop in perfect jmscc, 
wreath of triumpn wcam. 



And parting hi^noe in perfect ih 
" ■ ~ " iph 



d 



3 The good and faithful servant, blest 
With hope and patience to the end. 
Doth now from all his labours rest, 
And sees his everlasting Friend. 

4 His faith waa swallowed up in sight, 
Soon as he laid the body down ; 
His works pursue the saint in light, 
T' adjust the measure of his crown. 

5 His crown of life shall soon be ours ; 
Built on the sole foundation sure, 
We too would consecrate our powers, 
And faithful unto death endure. 




' The Bonsoloss clod a 

Art thou insatiable, death ? 

Still ravenous, O grave ? 

2 Must mortal years for ever glide ? 

Life but appear, and go ? 
And generations, as a tide, 
For ever ebb and flow ? 

3 Hark! to the roll of chariot- wheels 

O'er heaven's bright pavement loud ; 
See, how the frame of nature reels 
Before yon throne of cloud. 

4 Hark ! to each rending, bursting tomb : 

The grave, that long hath kept 
The treasured dust, dispels its gloom ; 
^^^.They were not dead, but slept. 



^^ scRiPTUBE socntimts' 

5 And now they wake, put on their gtrength. 

Array themsolvcs afresh ; 
With spirit's might, throw off at length 
InfirmiticB of flesh. 

6 An araiy of immortals stands. 

With energies of fire. 
New-bom to life, in radiant bands. 
That to the skies aspire : 

7 They plume their wings for swiftest fl 

The universe to span ; 
And biim to soar at starry height. 
Each mystery to scan. 

8 Oh I this is life ! now, man indeed 

Hath reached his true estate : 
On earth 'twas but the humble seed. 

And winter, desolate. 

9 Then grieve not at the ceaseless round 

Of generations here. 
But stand with hope and ardour crowned 
Till that great daj appear. 



98. 



■' 7%4 Lord ii rum indttd." 



SAD night and blissful mom. 
Their blending wings bad spread. 
Like luigels, o'er tile (Jrcnl I'irst-bom, 
Uprising fnim the dead, 

I Calmed van the mortal strife, 
In vain did hell opjxise ; 
The ' Resurrrelinn and the Life " 
Bade llie dri-ad vault unclose. 



LL. 



) Sad frienda who waited near 
A moitrniiil vigO kept ; 
Nor knew their Lord should re -appear, 
■ Pirst-fruits of them that slept,' 

t Forth to the garden's gloom. 
Unseen, the Conqueror passed. 
Where cypress shadows of the tomb 
Were o'er his presence cast. 

j A sorrowing form drew nigh, 

O'erwhelmed with grief and fear ; 
But not unheard her faintest sigh 
Fell on the Master's ear. 

3 ' If thou hast borne him hence, 
Oh ! tell me where, I pray ! 
That I may find the place, and thence 
May take my Lord away.' 

' One look — one sovereign word. 
Revealed celestial might ; 
With trembling joy the mourner heard. 
And faith was turned to sight. 

i Thus, when thy saints endure 
The hiding of thy face, 
Thy word, risen Lord, makes sure 
The riches of thy grace. 

) May I but hear thy voice. 

Through darkest hours of night. 
That sound shtdl make the gloom rejoice, 
And tmm its shades to hght. 



QQ " Them Ihat tleep i» Jfnu wit God britij leilh fiia 

THE hircline, weary of Lis load, 
Longa to behold lhi3 evening sun ; 
And there remaina a blest abode. 
To cheer U8, when our race is run. 

2 What privilege, to see the stream 
That bounds the worlds uf futh and d 
To catch the first inspiring gleam 
Of heaven's unfolding visions bright ; 

3 To feel our tenement decline, 
Our bbric shake, without a sigh, 
Sup])orted by a hope divine, — 
The hope of immortality ; 

4 At length, to pass the barrier dread, 
The pangs of parting scarce perceived. 
And, while survivi>ra' tears are shed. 
To be, aa sons, hy Christ received. 

5 To iWp in Jeaus ! rapturous thoufht ; -A 
To close in oence our mortal days f ^ 
Safe to the neavcidy Canaan brought. 
To jnio the anthems angeh raise. 

6 To sleep in Jesus 1 whnt delight '. 
Inereiisitig alill, and ever new ; 
To mingle with the sainta in light. 
And he as pure and happy loo ! 

7 T<) fear lii) pain, to know no eare. 
No ain nor frailty to mnlrrt ; 
Aiid on uach gloriuui ubjpcl th«rc. 
"*() acf otcmlty imprcMed. 



AND DUTli:S. 



' " 



8 Ere long will death uhcIohb my chauis, 
And bid me, Jesus, sleep in Ihee ! 
The happiest hour that time retains, 
Is that which sets the spirit free. 

1 (\f\ " Blessed are the dead uhieh die in the Lord 
J.UU, fromhencefBrth: Yea, aaith the Spirit, that they 

may reatfrom their laboun; and their worki do 
folloa rAtm." C. M. 

they, who, sa 
i' bosom fly. 
Before the storm of wrath is roused ; 
Yes, happy they who die ! 

2 The fury of conflicting waves 

Their sleep shall not surprise; 
It ruffles not their quiet graves, 
Tt reaches not the skies. 

3 Care, pain, and grief, the wild array 

Of sorrows felt below, 

The dread of trial's fiery day. 

Of persecution's glow, — 

4 The BcofF, the scorn, the bitter tear 

For reckless sinners shed ; 
The thought of tliose, as being dear. 
Who yet in error tread. 

5 All, all is o'er, with those at rest. 

For Jesus' sake forgiven ! 
No heavings of the anxious breast, 

No sickening fear, in heaven ! 
G Why Unger then, with strange desire, 

Where reeks the deadly strife. 
And shrink, unwilling to retire 

To everlaatiiLg lUe r 



7 Oh were it not for those he leaves. 

Lone in a deiiert land, 
'Tia wondrous, when a CIiriHlian grieve* 
To find his home at hmid. 

8 Ye dear ones ! mark the boiling tide, 

Swift to tlie mountains flee ; 
No treasure have we here beside. 
If you but sheltered be. 

9 Come, hasten o'er the i^uaking plains, 

Gird up your loins, and fly ; 
Then coidd we smile at mortal pains ; 
Yes, happy then could die. 



p for those who dio, 
■s who weep no m ofe? 

Jeans hath called them to the sky, ^^^ 

And gladly have ihey gone before, 

2 A few short days tliey UnEercd beje. 
Th' appointed span of trifd knew; 
Dropt— early dropt the purling tear. 
And early now have parted too. 

3 Up, up. in Bwifl ascent, they rise. 
Star after stnr of hviiig light ! 
Why should we mourn that midnight s 
Become with added glories bright f 

4 Far in the dintant lieavens tliey iihinc. 

But still with borrowed lustre ^low : 

Saviour, the beam* dti- only thine. 

If uiuU above, or stunt* hulon. 



AND rUTijis. 

5 For them no bitter tear we shed, 
Their night of paiii and grief is o'er ; 
But weep our lonely path to tread, 
And see the forma we loved no more. 

X02. TAeJndgvuml. C. 

WITH vengeance clad as with a robe, 
The Lord his throne assumes : 
His scattered lightnings bum the globe, 
And thunders cleave the tombs. 

2 His cloudy chariot swill descends, 
I Borne on the whirlwind's wherls ; 

And flaming fire Wa course attends. 
And ' startled nature reels.' 

' 3 With dreadftil noise away hatli ]>a3t 
The elemental sky ; 
Afirighted at the signal blast. 
The trumpet sounding high. 

4 Where arc the foes of Jesus no' 
I Who once his wrath defied ? 

Nor rocks can screen his frowning briw'. 
Nor whelming moiontaiiis hide. 

15 As jet with milder means he pleads. 
With famine, fire, and sword : 
That day of wrath all thought excecils, 
The vengeance of the Lord. 

6 Then will the Judge his people own, 

And wipe their tears away ; 
And oh may I before his throne 
I Find mercy in that dEV ! 

L 
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J_|Jq, Fean of Ike judgment remated. 7,6. 

EN thou, the Lord of glory. 
Thine awfiil throne shall rear, 
!o close hfe'a moumfiil story. 
Oh, where shall I appear? 
1, whose sad thoughts convict me 

Of twice ten thousand sins, 
What terrors will afflict me. 
When that research begins ! 

2 Did not my youth's first momiug 
Thy tendemcaa provoke. 
When, heedless of each warning, 

I spumed thine easy yoke ? 
If here a task 1 've found it, 



Vei 

1 ' 

w 
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Shall I approach thee now ? 

Fears that corrode and canker 
Oppress my sinking soul ; 

Yet nope may oast her anchor 
Where tempests cease to roll. 

I^e promise lei me cherish. 
My last, my only plea, 
he soul can never perish 
That trusts, O Lord, in tliee. 

•t Thou who on Calvary'* mountain 
Alone for sinners stood, 
And npctiod mercy's fountain, 
Tliine own most precious blon<] : 



If thou but own and blesame. 

In that most dreaded day, 
No terrors will distress me, 

Though worlds nhould pass away. 

5 What though in conflagration 

These heavens and earth shall flee ? 
Besting on thy aalvation. 

New worlds shall dawn on me. 
Then with the Taiisonaed millions 

Of earth's most favoured throng, 
I '11 raise in heaven's pavilions 

An endless, rapturous song, 

1 114-, " Then comelh the end." 

THERE comea an hour, — my sou], aaci 
The astounding thought to meet ; 
An hour decreed for mercy's end ; 
The scheme of grace complete. 

2 The Saviour, long with pardons fraught. 

The Lamb that had been slain, 

Who erst the fallen wanderer sought, 

If sought, at length, in vain, — 

3 Sliall then the golden sceptre break ; 



And God shall reign alone. 

4 Then vain were prayer, no incense then 
Would meet toe supphant's sigh ; 
I The hour of hope for guilty men, 

^^^_Paat, past for ever, by. 



SCftlPTUBB DOCTBIRU 

5 O ha«te, my lung delaying heart, 

Each pimr prelence forpgo ; 
Lest thus the Saviour sbnuJd deport, 
And leave thee to thy woe. 

6 Mountains and rocks in vain might rend, 

That soul's remorse to quell. 
Whose madness dared this coining end. 
And sealed itself in hell. 



TAe day o/judjmcnl. 



105. 

HARK ! the trump— it wakes the dead^t] 
CountlesK myriads start and rise ; 
See, th' affrighted heavens have fled. 
Uproar reigns tliroii^h earth and skies 
AU aruund is wild diaaiay, 
Tis the last — the judgment day ! 

2 Hark ! the trump — again it ]>eula, 
Louder still the thunders roD, 
Every blast more deeply ai'als 
Terror on the guilty soul ; 
Shrinking myriads wildly ealt, 
Itooks and mountains, uii us iiill. 

3 llnrk! the trum|) — from world lo world, 
Lo, llip mighty echiws fly ; 
Planets, from their orbits hurled. 
Fall, and nisb in ruin hy : 
Naliuv groans in mortal pain, 
Aneirnt chaos reigns agiun. 

4 Son the Rign — the flaming toga. 
Stream in hrighlneaH from a&r : 
MoRnrclu now thinr throne* raign, 
■"-~*^i» stand bcfofi- Iiia bar : 



Jbsub Christ his throne uprears, 
Lu, the Son of man appears ! 

5 Hark ! the shout — ten thousand tongues. 
Twice ten thousand voices, cry. 

Hail, Immanuel ! — let our songa 
Bid thee welcome from on high : 
Death, behold thy Conqueror come ! 
Hell, prepare to meet thy doom ! 

6 Come, ye blessed, — accents mild. 
Milder than the breath of spring, 
To the righteous, once reviled, 
Now their Master's plaudit bring ; 
You have won a bright renown. 
Take the kingdom, wear tlie crown. 

7 Go, ye cursed, hence, depart, 
Outcasts, to the realms below ; 
Thunders to the guilty heart, 
Thus pronounce the doom of woe : 
With the fiend yon cherished dwell ; 
Plunge into the deeps of hell, 

8 Now the heavenly arches ring. 
Shouts of triumph fill the sky ; 
Each a priest, ^d each a king. 
Crowned with wreaths of victory ; 
See the ransomed millions rise 
To their mansions in the skies. 



9 Now 'tis done — the doom is o'er, 
Each to bliss or woe assigned ; 
Jesus mediates no more, 
Lo t the kingdom is resigned ; 
Heaven's bright armies prostrate fall, 
God himself Fs ^11 in all. 



d 
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106. •• I iliaU tu Gad." P.M. 

JESUS, thy precious blood was apilt 
Forsiimers ! — may I hope — for me ? 
Speak, Lord, and cleanse my soul from guilt 
By faith in tliee. 

2 When law and Justice urge, demand. 
One only plea my case can meet ; 
Do thou appear, and let me stand 

In thee complete. 

3 When fulliea past my soul reprove, 
O'erwhelm with hlushes and coufound. 
Unfold the mantle of thy love. 

And wrap me roiuid. 

4 Thus hid in thee, I hisc ray fear, 
No lonecr teirora shake my soul ; 

Thy liffhtnings sheathed, no more I hear 
Thy thunders roll. 

5 Lost in myself, restored by thee. 
Let dread ofdimth no more corrode. 
It will be hfe nnd heaven to tee 

Thy face — ray God. 

mTAt mt qf paradiH ; or, lit grtl and 
• home nf Ikt toinU. C 

KAT I,c . , , . „ 
uid guide him home ! 
Home to ih' nbode of waiting sointi, 
Where grief can tievrr oome. 
2 That home, where ■ spirits of the just 
From earth's hard w»rfar« cea«« ; 
And till \\\y trump tihnll w>k<' their dust, 
llepos*^ in heavenly po&cv. 



i 




AND DUTIES. 

3 Home — to the realm where saints embrace , 

In tenderness divine ; 
And read in each enraptured face 
The lineaments of thine. 

4 Home, — where, 

The re-united 
And, in their 
With love that 

108. 

■"IS 
The saint and joys divii 
And beams of glory oft are 
Amidttt its folds to shine. 

2 Those rays on hearts of darkness fall. 

And chaae the gloom within ; 

With hope they waken to the call, 

Ajid burst the chains of sin. 

3 And hourly does this veil unfold 

Some waiting saint to hie 
Whom Jesus summons to behold 
' His face in righteov 

4 The angels bear them one by one 

To join that rapturous throng, 
Which round about the burning throne 
Awakes the conqueror's aong. 

5 Those holy souoda we he.ar not n 

But soon the day will rise ; 
Wlien, without veil, we too ahaU bow 
Amidst those upper skies. 



PAHADISE, thj gales are cleBvmg : 
Spirits of the just, behold ! 
Ye in type and sign believing, 

Gathered from the church of old : 

Lo, he enters ! 
He whom all your seers foretold. 

2 Comes the King ! death cannot bind h 

From a bloody cross he springs ; 

Yes, and see a wretch behind him 

Who in faith to mercy clings ; 

Pardoned felon ! 
He it is Messiah brings. 

3 Not a train of ancient worthies 

Swells his pomp, from riven graves 
No. the vilest son of earth is 

He whom thus the Saviour saves : 

Mercy's sceptre 
O'er a dying murderer waves. 

4 Justly he, his crimes confessing, 

SulTered but a sentence due : 
Yet to pmyer how prompt th«' blessing, | 
Paradise, this day in view ! 

Faith, viclorious, 
Ilrnrs him more than ronqucnir throunh- 

5 Oh if works mutt purchase hcnvt 

What hu he whrrewith hi buy ^ 
Were not pftrdon freely given. 
He must perish; 
Full snTvaUon 
Flows a fouiilaJn from the sky. 




G Come, my soul, thy faint misgiving 
Bury in that folon'a grave : 
His Redeemer still is Uving, 
Williog, able, strong to save : 

Hiae, he cails thee. 
Bids tlice come his grace to crave. 

7 Yes, my Saviour. Prince, behold me, 

Trembling to thy throne I flee ; 

In those gracious arms enfold me. 

Justly sentenced though I be ; 

In thy kingdom, 
my Lord, remember me. 

1X0, " TAouiBiUahoiB mt theprUh of life." 



Who shall my trembling spirit cheer ? 
And from that fearfril gloom and wUd, 
What hand conduct a feeble child ? 

2 How shall my naked soul arise. 
And gain her home in paradise ? 
For at life's outer gate must end 
The guidance of each earthly friend. 

3 Then will the quivering spirit stand. 
In wonder at that unknown land. 
And look, and long, and wait to see 
The pathway of eternity. 

4 Yet, Lord of hfe, if thou art near. 
This boding heart shall feel no fear ; 
Thy hand will bear thy child above, 
Thme own right hand of power and love. 



SCBIPTVU DOCTKIKH 

> Nor long the iutervening space, 
Ere I behold thy beauleoiis face : 



c bright moment §hall be trod 
The pathway to the throne of God. 

J^J^Xt t'"ion of Chriil ia the leparalt itatf. L, H 

WHEN once the vale of death ia trod. 
The happy saint ascends to God ; — 
His visage now unsoiled by tears. 
His heart no longer reat with fears. 



2 Emancipated from decav. 
His agonies have paasea away ;- 
The mortal strife behind he lea' 
Aiid faitli a crown of life 



3 His mansion is above the skies. 
His joys beyond conception rise. 
His flesh is wuting in the dust 

The resurrection of the just. 

4 His body, when like Christ's restored, 
Shall be f«r ever wiUi the Lord. 
And while we watch the sU'i'piiig elny 
l-lpon the grave is break of day. 

112. ■' Xo night IHm." L. M 

I \r^ night is there ; but (endless day J 

I -J-^ I.ioi on the everlasting hills, I 

r And ikiuts around thf civment ray, J 

r Which (-very sci'ue and spirit fHls. ^m^J 



2 No night is there ; oft heavy sleep 
Has sunk us in forgettiilness, 
And if our eyes awake, they weep 
Tlie bitter tears of deep distress. 

3 No night is there ; now watch ia kept. 
In dread of fierce and violent foes, 
Who oft in ftmhuscade have crept, 

Or in assaults more rude uprose. 

4 But there the sense no stupor seals ; 
Pain racks not, nor the mind's suspense ; 
Fear keeps no vigil ; and there steals 
No tear for those departed thence. 

5 These haunt the gloom of every night : — 
Had to the endless, heavenly day, 
Before whose sun's exhaustless light 
The former things are passed away ! 

113. 

BEYOND the scenes where mortab weep. 
Spreads, fresh and fair, a healthful chme, 
Where sickly blasts can never sweep. 
Nor vigour fears the lapse of time, 

3 Hail, bliiisfid regions ! plains of peace ! 
Unstained by wars, untrod by sin ; 
Where noise, and strife, and tumult cease. 
Nor thought of discord enters in. 

3 Nor death is there, nor parting known ; 
But, more than all, and all t' insure, 
There, smiling on th' eternal throne, 
The God of heaven makes heaven secure. 



4 And then; the LoDib, whose blood belowif 
A crimson, rleansing fomitain ran. 
Conducts to strcama that ever flow. 

And blush not, as they flow for man. 

5 My spirit longs, my heart aspires. 
To gain that pure, that blest abode ; 
When shall I come, my soul inquires, 
And stand ajid sing before my God ? 



114. 

LAY not yonr treasures up in diwt. 
Where worldlings love to deal. 
Where come comiptioit, moth, and rust. 
And thieves break through and steal. 

2 But heap in heaven your treasures pure. 
From all corruption free ; 
For where your treasure is, be sure 
Your hearts wilt also be. 



lie " f*'^''>"'i "'"''" IT'" ™"<'^'^'/"' 

THE soul! exchange for nught the • 
Bom to survive vnn glorious sun ! 
When age on age hatli ceased to roll. 
Its eudieiu being but begun ! 

2 Whut arc the cosllirsi gifts, (lirice lold. 
That men ibeir cboiciiit blcMiitgs csll ? 
Thrones, sceptres, mintv of gems 
The ■uul in worth exceeds tnein ■ 



AND DUTIES. 

3 Yet man, with an iramortal mind, 
Pursues through hfe but shadows v 
And with mysteriouB folly bhnd, 
Barters his soul, and calla it gaiu ! 

4 Pangs, keenest, to the lost will spring 
From memory of their earthly state; 
With momMits ever on the wing. 
Yet felt not, prized not, till too lato ! 

5 Lord, teach us where our safety lies ; 
Let us the first of lessons learn ; 

All iiilgrimB here, may we be wise. 
And make our souls oar gi ' 



! resialed unto blood." 



116. "y^/' 

SUBE 'tis a fearfiil fight. 
And fteah and blood must yield ! 
How pleasant were a quiet flight 
From such a toilsome field! 

2 A Hfe of merry ease 

Would crown the gay retreat ; — 



Why w, 

The! 



■aste on hidden victories 
8 youthful heat ? — 



' 'Tib true, the strife is sore. 
But weigh the issue well ; — 
'Twcro death to give the battle o'er. 
And worse than death, — 'twere hell ! 

' Thy reason task, to say 
Where truth and wisdom lie ; 
W"hat equal price hath time lo pay 
" obuy?' 

K 3 
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5 Thus, Wisdom cries aloud ; 
Her golden baimere see. 

And boldly quit the aimple crowd 
For life and victory. 

6 Wouldst thou in sin rejoice ? 
Thine heart with pleasure cheer ? 

Thou Bimple tine, retard the voice 
That warns thy wUd career. 

117. Tha braren lerpml. 6 lii 

YI/HY will ye die. ye bitten band » 
' ' Why perish with relief in view? 
Behold the brazen seqKut stand 

For you, ye dying ones, for you .' 
One elimpse its virtues shall attest. 
And nesl the poison in your breast. 

2 Why will ye die ? this long delay. 

This trust in other things for cure, 
Mny give you uu, the viper's prey : 

Not always will relief endure ; 
The venom to your vitals speeds ; 
Look, look at once, while mercy pleads. 

3 Faint, wuundiKl, sore, behold, we gnie. 
This miracle of grace U 



O thou whom every typo portrays. 

From poisoned souls the taint re 

The wondrous, vital influence shed. 



From poisoned souls the taint remove j, 
rhe wondrous, vital influence shed. 
Bcstnre the dying — rnisit the dead. 

118. 
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SMOOTH is the mth that lead* Ui liiJI, 
Ni 



rength nor skill rc<|uires 



But oh ! how hard it wert 
With everlasting fires ! 

2 Time speeds along v. 

No terror speaks him past; 

Ah yesterday, to-morrow feels. 

And this year, as the last. 



3 To rise, forgetful of his flight, 

To fill with toys the day. 
To seek a prayerless bed at night. 
Soon wear our span away, 

4 Alas ! the fleetly-footed hours. 

The day of grace, how brief! 
Oil set in darkueBB, ere the flowers 
Of life are b the leaf! 

5 And thus the generations glide 

From hght and hope along ; 
Thoughtless in beauty, sport, or pride, 
A smiling, dancing throng ! 

6 Saviour, thy powerfid arm extend. 

To rescue from their woe, 

Nor let them to the gulf descend. 

That rolls and yawns below. 



^^^ Of 



aatisflelh ni 

AyTY poor hard-working soul, 
-'-*-'- Liil up thy fainting head, 
Nor waste thy labour for a dole 
Of that which is not bread. 




■CHIPTUHI SOCTKIKU 

2 A feast before thee stands. 
Abundant, rich, and free; 

Prepared and offered to thy baniU, 
A royal charity. 

3 Thy sicknesses it suits. 
Thy need it well BUjipUes ; 

Here, unforbidden, are the fruilu 
That make tbco truly wise. 

4 1 I'ume, my Lord, 1 come 
In all my guilt and ahainp ; 

Unworthy even of a crumb. 
This princely food I claim. 

5 Alone fur thy dear sake, 
A heaveu-iuvitcd eiieGl, 

The gospel banquet I partake. 
Clad in the wedding vest. 
S To him bo endless prnisc 
Mho thus the outcast feeds. 
And freely from the wnrld'n hivh-wuys 
The famished wanderer leads. 

l-i'\f* heavf Iddrn, and I aili givt yini mt " P. M. 

YES, there ia solid ground 
On which our hopes to niii 
When all is false Around, 
When every trust bctmys : 
Wearr. and worn witli lanir's din, 
Soul, here is shelter, enter in. 



Haul tliou the buastiug* heard 
or many a subtle achcnie. 
Claiming to bo prefprml 
I'n heaven's own f^oriout ItooiD } 



I 



And hast thou tried, and tried again, 
Theae remedies for dying men ? 
i And is thy spirit faint ? 

Thy conscience sad and sore ? 

Not cured of thy complaint. 

But sinking more and more ? 
Yes, poor physicians these for thee, 
If but thy sinfulness thou see ! 
1 To such a case as thine 

The gospel truth is fit ; 

For thee its glories shine. 

The sun of hope js ht : 
Come, cast thy thousand thoughts a 
Thy wisdom, folly, doubt, and pride, 
J Come, weary as thou art. 

Thine utter need confess : 

He will not say, ' Depart,' 

Who died for thy distress ; 
He ail thy waywardness hath seen. 
And God-like hath his patience been. 
) That word of grace is sure. 

Which thou hast scorned so long ; 

Try, it will all endure. 

Free, suitable, and strong : 
Come, weary, weak, despairing soul. 
Touch, and its strength shall make thee whole. 



121. 






•ciful io 



a heaven of rest 
A house not made with hands, t 
But oh ! by whom to be possessed ? 
Conscience must tremble to reply. 



SCSIPTUBB DOCTHIKES 



3 But what are we ? where stands the 
In stroDg rehef to cancel dread ? 
Our course, alas I how dull and dark 
How Uttle hke what Christians tread ! 

4 Oh ! were we judged by what we 'vt 
This, aud this only should wc know. 
That our futurity would run 

A round of well-deserved woe. 



> Whence shall a word of comfort sound ? 
Our hearts condcnui with one accord ! 
Yet, hope there is. — ' Thy help is found, 
Poor self-destroyed, in me the Lord.' 




122. 



a famuuB Rghl may c 
n o]>en day, with sword a 



T T v., many a 

■Tl In ojwn day, with 

Whose purpose lies as often slain. 



Down in the henrt's secluded field. 

! And when, porchancc, reputed hi^h, 
And deemed of striMigtli that iiothmg f< 
Disgrnci^, disabled. Ihere may lie, 
A caplivn m the hunter's toils. 



The heat an"d brunt nf war are knowu. 
Though uDl>C'trsyud the K>ul'a distrsM 
~f look or sigh, the strife to own. 



4 'Tis there the daily cross is borne. 
Or there the palm of triumph gained : 
Speak not of flesh by penarice torn, 
The soul by hotter blood is stained ! 

5 Oh who. his helplessness that knows. 
Can hope to stand so fierce a fray. 
Unless tor promised aid he goes 

To him, whom all his foes obey ? 

6 Then, days or years of inward strife 
He meekly braves, in faith secure ; 
Content to fight his way to life, 

If thus the final crown be sure, 

7 Ye who the strenuous course begin, 
And shrink, with many a fear opprost. 
Still keep your ground, still strive witii si 
And think, how sweet a heaven of rest ! 



Or what beyond can mercy do ? 

2 For every hour of human need, 
For every form of want and woe 
Some precious word is given to , 
By Him, who doth our trials know. 



3 Then why beneath the pressure 
Whate'er the struggle, grief, or 
The word of promise must prevail. 
For, nigh at hand, the Lord ia there, 
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4 Curaed be man to man that cleaves, 
A broken reed hia Btretigth shall be ; 
But be that in the LordtcUeveB, 
Bleat, yoa, supremely blest, is he. 

5 Perils unknown bis path mav fill, 
And, colli in doufh, hia spirit faint. 
But mid the shades, from fear of ill. 
The word nf prnmist' keeps the saint. 

6 Give me but then this word to hold. 
The eje of faith make true and clear, 
And, m the strength of promise bold. 
Lord, even I will feel no feiu". 

124:. '■ He halh proKUcd. who alto wiU do \ 

A PROMISE ! 
The field of Brace 
Vet to satiety 'tis ncard, 
Or doubted, or denied. 

2 For utter exigence it came, 

Each form of guilt or care. 
And let but faith ihe bicwng claim, 
'Tib guaranteed to prayer. 

3 Whate'er thy need, desponding o 

Its fulness can supply ; 
Drink, 'ds a fountain that doth r 
From God's sufficiency. 

4 Oh. with this wealth vouchsafed ti 

I)y warrant from above. 
In life or death my slay shall Ire 
The prnmiBi' of his love. 



AND DUTIES. 
120. " f'" <*«" "o* rwiro ua again ?■ 

OH for the all-reviving grace. 
The quickening power divine. 
This deadneas &oin our souls to chase, 
But chiefly. Lord, from mine I 

2 We, the dear people of thy love. 

Why cleave we to the dust. 
Neglect our gloriouH hopes above. 
And trifle with our trust ? 

3 Thy nature and thy law, we know 

Severely righteons atiU ; 
And yet how slothftil, and how slow 
Our progress in thy will ! 

4 We tread the very edge of doom, 

And worlds of woe or bliss 
O'erhang the other aide our tomb ; 
And yet wc sport on this. 

5 Hell's hosts conspire against our weal, 
Angels our burden bear ; 

■ ' o feel 



6 Almighty Spirit ! ere thou make 
The long-dead world ahve. 
Thy hving church from slumber wake. 
Thy work in us revive. 

1 Oft "Alt things wort together for good (t 
A-&0. love Gad." i.. m 

/~< ET thee behind me, Satan ! go ! 
^-' Our God o'er earth and heaven presides 
Nature baa laws — he formed them so, 
And to remote occasion guides. 



SCBtFTUBB nOOTRIKBS 

2 Stupendous wisdom, broad and high ! 
That nil contingency foresaw ; 

The tyrant's wUl, the captivu's cry. 
And to til' emergence framed the law. 

3 Forth from his power creation rose. 
With laws for glorious good imprest ; 
Moat mindful ior the good of those 
By whom his wisdom is coniest. 

4 Native, subserving his designs. 
His complicated purpose weaves ; 
And treasures in ttn thousand mints, 
The succours that his church n 



5 Before the skies with lustre glowed. 
Each form of creature need he knew, 
And gracious cognizance bestowed. 
Ye poor neglected ones, on you : 

6 This the great object of his care. 
The motive-spring of earth and skies, 
T' encourage fcith, to tmswijr prayer, 
And to confound the viunly wise. 



1 

n 



Formed for thyself, to »>hi)w ihy praise ; 
" ' t the pmise be thine ! 

marred, the Potter'* bund 
IVnine n:^st(l^cd. 
costly we might stand, 
Miwlrr'ii bonrtl. 




I 



^^^* AND DUTIES. 

3 Maker of all, thj grace W' 

Creating thus afresh. ; 
From miry clay, from moveless atone 
Producing hearts of flesh ! 

4 How should we live ? what can we pay 

The most we caii, how poor ! 
Command, — and help lis to obey. 
To labour, to endure. 

5 The high ambition of our hearts. 

The end of all our ways. 
The hope that hfe in death imparts, 
Be tlus, to show thy praise. 

-1 f>Q " Because liia aiidoui tronblelA me, I w 
-L*0. her," IfC. 

A WIDOW, poor, forlorn, opprcst, 
Importunate, her suit can gain ; 
And shall not we our joint request 
By persevering prayer obtain ? 

2 A stranger to the judge she was. 

But we God's chosen people are ; 
And, wishing us to gain our cause. 
Himself doth all our hurdens hear. 

3 To an unrighteous judge she came. 

But to a righteous Father we. 
Who bids ua confidently claim 
His grace, forneedy aimiera free. 

4 The widow's and the orphan's Friend 

Kindly commands us to draw nigh ; 
And lo, our hearts to heaven ascend, 
-And boldly, Abba, Father, cry. 



I 

It aeenge 
L, M. 
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KHIPTUSB DOCTKinn 

5 She had no {iiomise to succeed, 
And but at times could find access ; 
Encouraged we, and sure to speed. 
Both day and night our BUlt may preM. 

6 Her vehemence did the judge provoke ; 
But God our canicBtnesH approves, 
Watches our every sigh and look. 
And moat the boldest suitor loves, 

7 She had no friend or patron kind, 

T' enforce and make her suit his own ;* 
But we a poffert'ul spokesman find, 
Before us at the Father's throne. 

8 Our Advocate for ever Uvea, 
For us in heaven to intercede ; 
For us the Comforter receives, 

And sends him in our hearts to plead. 



129. 



C'hriilian lute. 



IVho thine, Christ, shall he. 
Until our christian love doth ahuw 
What soul pertains to thee. 

2 Though some a show of faith may yidd i 

And many virtues feign ; 
Till charity the whole liatb seftlod. 
Their faith and works are vain. 

3 Love i* the snm of thow command*. 

Which thou to thine didrt leave ; 
And for b mark on them it standi i 
- Whicb never can dcc«ive. 




I For wlien our knowledge foolish 
When ehowa no show retain. 
When fiery zeal to nothing burns, 
Love, — love shall firm rem^. 



"I Orj " Fear none of those tkings which thou shall 
lOU. au^r"— "£e thou faithful unto death," §c. 

SEE climbing o'er the eastern hill 
E'en now prophetic gloricB shine ! 
Young, active, ardent, stand not still, 

But hasten on the day divine : ^^H 

Come, consecrate ye heart and hand, ^^| 

For Christ, a living, dying band. , 

1 True, in the earthquake and the fire, 

'Mid streams of blood from slaughtered saints, 

The Lord his tried ones may require 
To bear his cross ; but he who fmnts. 

E'en in the martyr's fiery strife. 

Shall not receive the crown of fife. 

3 Blest are the dead, who die secure 

Ere the last vials fill the sky ! 
Blest are the true, the meek, the pure. 

Who wait their Lord with watcnM eye ; 
Blest are the saints, who stand revealed 
By heaven upon their foreheads sealed. 

4 Trim then your lamps, ye fair and young. 

Ere yet the Bridegroom claim the bridrj; 
And press, that noble crowd among. 

Who, when yon heavens no more abide. 
But throned in flame appears their King, 
' Come quickly. Lord,' shall sweetly sins, 
L 3 



XoX. .Wi?5jiaA'3 tiigdom and ontinanect. 

TJ/IIERKlr'ORE do the nations wage 
' ' War agaiiiat the King of kings ? 
Whence tlje people's maddening rage. 
Fraught with vain imaginings ? 

2 Haughty chiefs, and nders proud. 
Forth in bonded ftiry run. 
Braving with defiance loud 

God and his anointed Son ; 

3 ' Let IIS break their bonds in twain ! 
Let us cast their cords away ! ' — 
But the Highest with disdain 

Sees and mocks their vain array. 

4 ' High on Zion I prepare.' 
Tlius he speaks. " a regal throne : 



Rise t( 



s thine 



5 * Son of God, with God the same. 
Enter thine imperial dome I 
Lo 1 tile shalilng heavens proclnim. 
Mightiest Lord, thy kingdom cumu I 

6 * Pomp or state dost thou demand ? 
In thy Father's glory shine ! 
Dost thou ask for high ciminiuiid ? 
Lo I the univerae is thine ! ' 



7 Ye who spurn his righteous sway. 
Yat, ah vet, he spates your breath 
Yet his hand, averse to shiy, 
Dldanc<<s tile bolt of ttratll. 




AND DUTIES, 



8 Ere that dreadlul bolt descends, 
Haste before his feet to fall. 
Kiss tbe Bceptre he extends, 
And adore him. Lord of all ! 




L Shall an heir of all things be ; 
I his God. and he my son ; ' 
— Saith the true and faithful One. 

2 'What an heritage were this ! 
An eternity of hhss ; 

Heaven below, and heaven above ; 
Oh the miracle of love ! 

3 Can a worm such bhss receive ? 
Fear not, faint not, but beUeve : 
He who gave his Son, shall he 
Any good withhold from thee ? 

4 Know that thus the Father willed, 
Thiis the Son his task fiUfilled, 
That the Holy Ghost might thus 
Dwell— the Deity in us. 

133. The army ofmarlyrs. 

BEHOLD a bright, a countless band, 
Before the throne on high ; 
Arrayed in robes of white they stand, 
e frum a crimson dye. 



c. u. 

J 




The tide of iiraiue tor e 

In high and rapturous strain. 

3 For he that sits upoD tlie tlirone 
Sboll dwell Binong them HtiU ; 
And as eternity rolls on. 
New joys their boaoms fill. 



TS there ambition in my heart ? 
A Let that anibitioii be. 
Though all forsake thee and depart, 
Lord, that I cleave tu thee. 

2 The day of trial haalens on. 

The final fight is near ; 
Bid tliou the troward thought be gone 
That shriiiliB with human fear, 

3 The love of many waxetb eold ; 

And oh how faint my own ! 
Yet, strong in thee, I would he bold. 
Though scoffed at, and alone, 

4 Strango words for mortal tongue to apeak. 

Strange hcjp«s the Biml to wnmi .' 

jLnd nature, treacherous and weak. 

To bravo the fiery storm ' 

fi Yet tiion who hart the win. 



Strength of my spirit, and my God, 
Let nut my cutm^ fail. 



4trwl, S^H 

J 



-| O E II The harvest of Ike earth is ripe.— And lie 
-'-"''• ans/ei fhrust in hie tickle into the earth, and 
gathered the vine 0/ the earth, and caat it into 
the great u-ine-preas of the uTflfA nf God." 

C. M. 

SEE the great wine-press overflow. 
The cup of wrath is red : 
Now cornea the hour of utter woe, 
Of long-predicted dread. 

2 Who aafc amidst the storm shall stand, 

MThen doomed nations reel ? 

The undefiled, the martyr band. 

The sealed with heaven's seal. 

3 With them may we the fight endure, 

Sustain th' appointed cross ; 
Content the triumph to secure. 

Through suffering, shame, and loss. 

4 For one such hour of bright reward 

We 'd track the fiery way : 

To be for ever with the Lord, 

Will more than all repay. 



- Portents fill the distant sky ! 

Saints of God, look up and wonder, 

Each to hidden chambers fly ; 

Mark the ending, 
Pomp and blaae of prophecy. 



2 Long he saw predicted ruin. 

Lamb of God, the sinner's jest j 



SCItlPTUBS SOOTBISIS 

J. with grace and mercy wooing. 
Offered shelter in his bnast ; — 

Judah's Liuu 
Suon he cornea, in terrors dreat. 

3 Whilst his gatheri^d foes are calling 
Each to each, in stout array. 

See the doomed vengeance ialling 
So, as did the prophets say : 

Satan's kingdom 
Totters to its flnal day. 

4 Annies shout, the nations tremble. 
Earthquakes mutter, signs appear ! 

Now, Lord, thy saints assemlilc, 
Gather home &om Tar and near : 

Thou their covert, 
Keep thy chosen ones from fear. 

E5 Ye who halt 'twixt two opinions, 
L Lurking nigh the church's ^le, 
BTremble now, for hell's dominions 
■ Claim ]joii, while without ye wait : 
I Hell is doomed. 

Break its bands ere yet too late. 
6 Come, the standard vet is waving, 
Mercy holds a parley hi ill ; 
I Come ! or Ions or scnnttol bravinE. 
I Come and wi^lMimc, nil who will : 
I Yet a moment ! 

Vengeance then shall have its fill ! 
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T»' Irue righfeoi 



U upon thy holy hill 
In the last day appear ? 

2 The upright, he who ever speaks 

The truth, and hates a lie ; 
Restrains fais tongue, and never seeks 
His neighbour's injury ; 

3 "Who will not on the wicked smile, 

And give deceitful praise ; 
Who in his heart contemns the vile, 
And hates their evil ways : 

4 WTio promises, nor breaks his word ; 

Who is on mercy bent; 
Who honours them that fear Ihc Lord, 
And guards the innocent : 

5 WTio, after all that he has done. 

Confides alone in grace ; 
And hopes at last, tlirough Christ his 
To see Jehovah's face. 

6 This is the soul whom thou wilt bless 

And make alone thy choice : 

He trusts— to the True Eightco 

And sbnll in heaven rejoi 

138. 



" Buy the trtifh, and sell it 



O TRUTH, wherever found. 
How glorious and how good 



But error ovemms the ground 
Where once heJ temple stood. 
I What else shall mortal 
As worth a moment's a 
The specious &llacy may please, 
But brings the soul to shame. 



J 
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iiptuhb DocTRin 



Inciuiriiig spirit, whv 
A aoubtfij standing dare ? 
WiU reason thank thuc fur a U 
Though framed with sophist 

t Not even from tbR word 

Whence only tnith is traced, 

Thine errors spm, in hope absurd 

To weave them to thy taste. 

S If not divinely true. 

Thy sorted texts are vain ; 
Scripture to Bcrioturc ipveB the clue. 
And must itself explain. 

5 No ! truth resolve to buy. 
Nor at the purchase groan. 
Though pride and prejudice must die. 
Thy fathers, or thine own. 

1 In humble gui»c attend 
The unfrequented mart. 
Determined, thongh thine all, to spend, 
And bind it to tny heart. 

S O Thou, the living way. 
The tnith, the life, bestow 
That holy light whcHK^ vital ray 
Shall lead, all truth to know. 



139. 

/"\H that tlie mind of Christ wrre ours, 
- ' JjOve, mitekiicsa, gcntlrnfwi diviiip ! 
often tbuusani 
p. taintftd air refine. 



2 Ob that like iofl reireBbing dews 
The influence of the churches fell ; 
Whate'er ia lovely to diffuse, 
Whate'er ia loathsome to dispel. 

3 And are we not a brother-band. 
This holj purpose to fiilfil. 

An £l[M in a desert land, 
A city shining on a hiU ? 

4 Why bve we not as such should live, 
Why not compel the world's esteem. 
Offence and scandal wherefore give. 
And cause th' opposer to blaspheme ? 

5 Thou only, Savioiw, thou canst bear 
O'er all within a soft control ; 

The heart for love's sweet fruit prepare. 
And tune the discords of the soul. 

6 In this our nature's need be nigh. 
Assist, the hidden cross to take. 
Sin's hourly strivings to deny. 
And all endure for thy dear sake. 

7 So shall thy glorious kingdom spread. 
So, rebels to thy cause be won ; 

And peace and joy their blessings shed 
On every land beneath the sun. 



JEHOVAH is a holy God ; 
Christ will alone the pure confess ; 
Angeb are holy, and the road 
^To neaven, is that of hoUnesa. 



^^ SCHIPTORE DOCTRINEB 

2 ThoBe only luatri; round them shed. 
And honour the RedcRmRr's cause, 
WhOf 'midst a world in trc«[iass dead, 
Inijuire his will and keep liia laws. 

3 Search us. God, and try our reins. 
Delect each evil way within : 

If we would join in GabrierH strains, 
We must with righteousness begin. 

14:1 . ^e <*«'!' offorgiice,!,. 

GOD is constantly bestowing 
Countless blessings un our head ; 
He, with mercy full and (towing. 

Gives us all our daily bread. 
Hopes from him, our hearts expanding 

Like B river, stiU increase : 
Hear liini sav, with voice commanding, 
' Love as trethren ;' ' Dwell in peace ! ' 

2 Shall we anger's deep defilement 

Cherish, in despite of Heaven ) 
Shall we spuni at recuncilement 

Who BO oft have Iwen forgiven ? 
Shall we, hrelhren. young or houry, 

Hope to meet in yonder fold ; 
Yet. while travelling on to glory. 

With them no communion hold ? 

3 If olfenci' that folly gave u« 

Should imr faith and nalifuce try 
Like our Lord, who diea to nave us. 
.. Let tis mevkly pua it by. 



I 



L 



What our solemn obligation. 
If true grace our hearts renew 

While we seek our own aalvatior 
To forgive our brother too ! 



YES, all wgs very good, 
Ab forth creation apruiig ; 
Earth, seaa, and skies, in order stood, 
In strength and beauty young. 

2 The gloriona Maker's eye 
The smile of praise exprest. 

Nor passed one gem miheeded by. 
Hid in the mountain's breast. 

3 But see, the Christian wears 

A gem of purer ray. 
The meek and quiet spirit hears 
A costlier price than they ! 

4 The same Almighty voice 



5 My proud, reaetitfol soul. 

To wrath how quickly fanned ! 
Come, clothe thee in the heavenly stole. 
Wrought by the Saviour's hand. 

6 Come, make at once thine own. 
And to thy bosom bind. 

That ornament of worth unknown, 
A meek and humble mind, 
u 2 



SCBIPTURK DOCTBIMBf 






Ita peerleBH value try ; 
'TwiU every test endun . 
Or rude offence ihall pass thee 
In gentleness aecur 

8 Alone, my Lord, from thee 

The needed atrenglh can flow ; 
Thy bright example while we see, 
TranBt'orming grace bestow. 

i-~t^, are juit, think on then tkiagt." I 

SHALL we the loftier truths embrace, 
And pass the humble precept by ? 
Aspire to be a godly race, ■ 

And fail in worldly honesty ? J 

2 Blush, blush, my «oul, if such thou sesha 
And shake the scandal from tbv name ; | 
The christian tradesman, — let him be 

A man to put the world to shame ! 

3 'Til by his doily course he '» known, 
The aspect that mankind perceive* ; 
Vnninrked by them tiic secret groan. 
The faith that witli tliu heart believes. 

4 No ; he his character must cam, 
And justily the creed he bears. 
By deeds his fellows can discern. 
Integrity surpassing theirs. 

5 'Tis thus that Paul and James af^cu 
Faith -plants the pnnrijilc withiu ; 
Such failh. by holier work* "re •«■. 
Worka, wtdcb through luvc, in faith '■ 




SAINTS a peculiar people stHnd, 
To prove their faith divine ; 
The writing of a heavenly hand, 
That legibly must shine ; 

2 Before the world, without, withiu. 

The Bame commission borne ; 

Soldiers of Christ, with every sin 

To ceaseless warfare sworn. 

3 Strange treachery, the sign to wear. 

The Saviour's standard own, 
And UvB as those who, did they dare. 
Would thrust him from his tliroue ! 

4 My soul, no secret parley hold 

With thy Redeemer's foes ; 



5 Lord, with a heart so prone to yield ; 
The world's incessant lure. 
And Satan ever in the field. 
Oh how can I endure ! 
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children dear and true. 
And walk in love with one accord. 
As Christ hath loved yon. 



C. M. I 

ord, 1 



IIPTUIIE DOCTftlNES 



2 And let your light so shine to men, 
By what good works Ihey see. 
That God your heavenly Father then 
Much glorified may be. 



I 
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" Am I my brolAer'a itepert" 



■ And share his pain and toil, 
r Ana weep with those that weep. 
And smile with those that aiuile. 
And act to each a brother's part. 
And feel his sorrows in my heart ? 

I Must I his hurtlien bear, 
Aa though it were my own. 
And do, aa 1 would care 
Should to myself be done ? 

And fuithful to his interests prove. 
And ufl myself my neighbour love? 

) Must I reprove his ain. 

Must I partake hia grief. 

And kindly enter in, 

And minister relief. 
The naked clothe, the hungry feed, 
And love him, not in word, but deed i 

Then, Jesus, at thy feet 

A student let me he : 

And learn, as it ia meet. 

My duty. Lord, from th.-e ; 
thou clidst come on niercy's plan, 
all thy lifi; was lovo to man. 



4 The) 
L A St 

^^H And 

^^^■torihi 
^^Kldal 



) O make me as thou art. 
Thy Spirit, Lord, hestow ; 
The kiad and gentle heart, 
That feels another's woe : 
That thus I may be like my Head, 
And in my Saviour's footsteps tread. 
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All are ateieardl. 



SOME hearts to avarice are sold. 
Idolatrous, who worship gold ! 
And God, in judgment, will disown 
A proffered share of Mammon's throne 

2 Many, whose heads in dust are laid, 
To treasures once their homage paid. 
And fancied, with dehisiou vain. 
All blessings were comprised in gain. 

3 May we, if God has wealth bestowed. 
Make it, through faith, to heaven the road j. J 
And by dispensing, leam to save 
Treasures that last beyond the grave. 

14:8. Ths true church. 1 

' I 'HE house of God his hand uprears, 
■'- The pillar and the ground of truth, 
Whieh stands amid the wasting years 
Unshaken, in immortal youth. 

2 'Tia not a building made with hands. 
An earthly, a material house ; 
A shelter where the suppliant stands. 
To offer up his prayers and vows. 




^^ nELlGlOUa KXPBItlEKCB. 

3 What may deserve so high a nan 
What can fill up this vast Jesigii 
No human work this style may claim, 
This churuh must he a work divine. 

4 Yea, 'tis tho structure of the Lord — 
His living temple he sustauis : 
Built by liis Spirit on his word. 

By time unaltered it remains, 

149. We " "n"" o/iin." I,. M. 

BEFOPE creation's final throes 
Shall rend the tomb nnd wake the dead. 
Time will the * man of sin ' disclose. 
' In God'u own house' — th' apostle said, 

2 This of his coming waa the sign — 
L'ntnic, unnKhtcotis doctrines taught r 
Titles usurped, and rights divine ; 
Deceiving, lying wonacrs wrought. jm^ 

3 But at the coming of the Lord, ^^M 
All error shall receive ila doom ; l^H 
His slorioui presence and his word ^M 
ShaJI every Kntichhst consume. 



HELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE. 

1 50. S/Hiri-jF mere,. C. «. , 

< T ET mi! nloni! thin only yt'or. JUM 

I *-* Id honour of thj Son, ^^H 

L Who doth my Advocate aupear ^^^H 

^^^B' Great God, before thy uiranp. ^^^^| 




2 Thy mercy has prolonged my days, 

And spared the barren tree, 

Because for me the Saviour prays. 

And pleads hia death for me. 

3 Time to repent thou dost bestow. 

But oh, the power impart ! 
And make mine eyes with tears o'erflow. 
And break my stubborn heart. 

4 I 'd nail my passions to the cross 

Where my Redeemer died, 
And all things count but shame and loss 
For Jesua crucified. 

5 Giver of penitential pain. 

Before that cross 1 lie, 
Humbly determined to remwii 
Till thou thy blood apply. 

6 Forgiveness on my conscience seal, 

Bestow the promised rest, 

The joy of perfect love reveal. 

To be my constant guest. 

ID J., Indecision dangeroiia and lamenlfd. C, 

T^ROM year to year my weary soul 
-*- The strange debate pursues ; 
Unwilling Christ should make me whole, 
Unwilimg to refuse. 

2 Thy people. Lord, have watched in vain 
The dull, the dying strife ; 
I now can slumber in my chain. 
And death prefer to Ufe. 



Nnr c]UBib mv spirit at thy word, 
Nor melts bt^ncath thy uull. 

4 Still, to sBcure me for his prey, 

The tempter whispera eneer ; 
RetnindB me of a future day, 
A lens encumbered year. 

5 Thus days, and moDth», aud years '. 
pf 



And thus thev stiU will 

My soul is paraJyaed by si 

Yet, Lord, I look to th 



3 Bound hand and foot, a dying slave. 
How terrible my state ! 
The margin of an open grave 
Crumbhng beneath my weight ! 

7 Unloose my fettiTB, bid mo stand, 
Uoth will and strength lionlow ; 
But keep me. Saviour, in lliy hand. 
Or 1 shall let thee go. 



Thine eye pervades my inmoNt jxiwerB, 
My seriuus and my thoughtless noura. 

2 CuiiHciuus of tliee, ushamed I stand. 
(^onfcM ihine pye. atiil feel lliy h&nd ; 
My Hiul plc-adu guilty, and decUm 
How long thy suffering love forbcan. 



^^^^ HELiGions BXPEi 

3 Condemned by my own heart, I find 
Both judge and witness in my mind ; 
And if my heart condemns so tar, 
How ahaU I stand before thy bar? 

1 Much that I knew waa sin I chose ; 
'i'hy righteous law have dared t' oppc 
Have sUghtod grace ; would still rebi 
Conscience and memory doom to hell, 

5 In vain self- ft altering arts are tried. 
My self still vouches on thy side : 

I know thy law is just and true, 

Thy vengeance ought to strike me througS 

6 My God, if once thy eword is drawn, 
I lie condemned a wretch forlorn ; 
Yet through thy Son I venl 
Allowed to hope, forbid to fear. 
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" The sacrifices of God m 



A BROKEN heart. God ! 
Thou never wilt despise ; 
'Tis written in thy word. 
This is the sacrifice— 
The sacriflce that thou wilt own. 
It is, the broken heart alone. 

i Then break my heart, Lord, 

The rock willun me break ; 

To tremble at thy word. 

And at thine anger qnake : 

Let me in deep contrition lie, 

And heave the penitential sigh. 




RELIGIOUS EXPERIENCE. 

For mercy dwells with thee, 
CompaBsion, all divine : 
That mercy show to me, 

not Jesus bleed ? 
blood alone 1 plead. 



TI/HY halt at mercy's gale, 

• ' And tremble to apply ? 

The Saviour knew my wretched state, 

And came for such to die : 
i He knows my long delay. 

The hidden depths of sin. 
And only he can take away 

The flint that lies within. 

Alas, bow sore the strife, 

A narrow way to keep ! 
I.Uysoul is weary of a life 

That does but watch and weep. 

Strength, gracious Lord, I ask. 

To wait, to watch, to pray j 
llHien easy were the hardest task. 

And bright the darkest day. 

My soul no more should faint. 

Nor at ihc tempter quail ; 
[ For, strong in thee, the feeblest saint 

Shall over all prevwi. 

XOOt '^' riluntinii prodifitl. C. ) 

"I'llE wanderer from bis I'uher'a homca 
* The •ojouraer on earth, 




RELIGIOUS EXPERIEMCl 

Amidst this wilderness will rojKn 
And feel 'tis nothing worth. 

2 The world's delights he once pursued, 

And knows their dazzling power 
Can never yield, when rightly viewed. 
Peace for the lonely hour. 

3 Religion only can afford 

The holy calm 1 need ; 
The Spirit shines upon the word, 
Ana there is hght indeed. 

4 I find upon its sacred page 

That Jesus died to save : 
That now he hvea from age to age, 
A ransom from the grave. 

5 I cast myself, a worthless worm, 

For mercy at his feet, 
And feel he can and will perform. 
For power and pity meet. 

6 I touch the sceptre of his grace. 

Before his throne I fall ; 
He offers me a hiding place, 
And I obey his call. 

7 Faith can support the pilgrim's feet. 

And cheer his onward way ; 
Until the sinner's Friend he meet, 
In realms of endless day. 

1 (CO " r tutvt gme astray Hie a lost sheep ; 
i^O\i, servant." 

I FAINT, my soul doth faint. 
My strength, a broken reed ! 
Would this so long be my compliant. 
Were I ft saint mdeed ? 



'■'*'- ^ 



■ RKLiaiOUS EXI'ERIENCE. 

2 The Bins I feocied quelled, 
Again in arms srise ; 

The promise tbat I thought I held. 
Reliises it supplies. 

3 My bosom bums with shame. 
And yet is icy cold ; 

Even to breathe the Saviour's name. 
Seems now to be too bold. 

1 So oft my soul hath trod 
The same sad path astray. 
How can I turn again to God ? 
What venture now to Hay ? 

Yet whither could 1 go ? 
If here I stay, I die. 
[o other help there is, I know, 
To him I must apply. 

Thou, Saviour, only thou 
Canst meet my utter need, 
And should'st thou save the rebel nowj 
It will be grace indeed ! 

1 K*T <• Come unio me. alt ye that labnuf aid ai 
±0 4. lad - ■■ 



w 



HI givt you n 
|H let tlie tear of anguish (low. 



^^^^ m kn let uie war ot anguisn now, ^^^^_ 
^^■V' Thou pitying Saviour, on thy hreU^^I 

^^^BPorwant, and wenrin«-si. and woi>, ^^^^| 

^^^l^rB welcome to ihat gi-nlle rrirt. ^^^H 

* i Thnr bid me lay the burden dawn, ^^^H 

The fetter IVom my suul mibind ; ^^^H 

There feel a refiigc from the fW>wn ^^^H 

^^^^ Of thine own pure omniicicnt mind. ^^^^| 



1 



3 'Tis thy far distant glance I dread, 
That glance the guilty proud alarms 
But thy sweet simle of love ia ahed 
On rannerB sheltered in thine arms. 

J_3Q^ penitence and pardon, L. 1 

TITY God, I bend before thy throne, 
J- •-'- While memory speaks a hfe of sina. 
Of follies, conacious or unknown, 
Early as reason's light begins. 

2 'Mid childhood's sports their ciurent ran 
Throughout, maturer than my yeara. 
And since I 've ripened into man, 

Not less th" excess of guilt appears. 

3 But there was One, whoso wounded heart 
Still marked them all, and still forgave ; 
And as the more did I depart, 

He the more faithfiil was to save. 

4 Now while with lowly dread I trace 
Their downward course, their dark array, 
I see in his abounding grace 

Their stain for ever washed away. 

159. Invilalion to the Saviour. L. M. 

COME, thou uncreated Word, j 

And make thy saving virtue known ; ■ 
Thou canst not come without it, Lord, I 

Salvation and thyself are one. ^ 

2 Essential happiness thou art ; 
Sin to destroy in me appear, 
Come with thy blood, and cleanse my heart. 
And reign, my God, for ever here. _ 



160. 

' IN no wise,' — mighty word of faitUl' 
*■ What more can Biiuiers need ? ■ 
Sinners, helieve what Jeaus saith. 
And with Jehovah plead. 

2 Here drink the promise as it came 
Fresh from the hps of love ; 
Then, heading at the t'ountHiu, clajm 
The blessing from above. 

e make you falter there, 



I 



ih ! what more wretched than deapair 
And what more wrong than doubt ?, 



4 With all that thou hast done to win 
Affiance, Lord, from me, 

I My one unpardonable sin 
Were, not to trust in thee. 
: 



I Wliile I am yet approaching, to ! 
, Legions of terrors meet ; 
But vainly strive to seal my woo 
Or fright mc from thy i'eet. 

Thou cam'st to give my conscience 

I to receive it come ; 
And while thv promise cheen my breaat. 

It strike! the demons dumb. 

i* Now. in iho sight of siimers, Lonl, 
Of sinners »nv<- the cliicf; 
And hy thy wuiidrouit work and word, 
Vanquiui their unbcUi^r. 



1 



" Lord, I Mieve, I 

W Btranse the sii 
- The word of God to disieheve ! 
His proimBe meets our lost estate 

With aids we scniple to receive ; 
Distrust the proffered help and die, 
Bather than on ita truth rely. 

2 Spirit of Ufe, from thee must flow 

The power this unbelief to quell ; 
To make ua practically know 

The truth that m the word doth dwell. 
The strength ila fiilness can impart 
To lead and keep the failing heart, 

3 'Tis not till shoro of other hope, 

In want and weakness, woe and guilt. 
We dimly leam the gospel's scope. 

And feel the rock on which 'tis built ; 
Then as by hght new made we see 
How true the word of God must be. 

4 Oh for this firm confiding heart, 

This trust on what the Lord doth say ; 
1 his wiUingnesB from all to part, 

That once we thought for heaven to pay . 
Spirit of life, the grace reveal, 
'Thyself the earnest and the seal. 

1 fi2 " ^'""'*S"''™^'**'^*«> lead lac, and guidiMi 



4 



Tf^HY presence I implore, 
-^ My Father and my Friend, 
"^ll guard 

;i:m life : 



M 



ULIOIOUB KXPXRIUCX. 

! My path is strewed with anarea, 
My feet are apt to alide ; 
Fears, enemieB, temptations, caree. 
Abound on every aide. 

i My trembling stops njihold. 
And fix my hopua above; 
Oh make me as the lion hold. 
And harmleaa as the dove. 

I Lord, I commend to thee 
The remnant of my days ; 
Oh that my chief concern may be 
To spend them to thy praise. 



Like rain upon this hardened heart ; 
God of the saints, by saints adored. 
My God, a sinner's God, thou art. 



At length, I look on him. and see 
Hope for the hardest, guiltiest, worst. 



I »nu e er sought htm, till by lura tougblf .1 

^^^H Or whom doth he not frot-Iy lovr t ^^^Ji 



3 His word speaks hfe to the forgiven, 
F"rgivi-ni7ss to the penitent: 
But, won? tlip yet obdurate driven 
From mercy, ah ! who could repent ? 

4 What wakes iho first relenting thought, 
Whnt but the Spirit from nbovp ? 

Who e'er sought him, till by hira •ougfalf 



5 Yes, thou bast made th' unfeeling feel, 
Dread Sufferer, and the prayerlesa pray; I 
Where Jews in mockery knelt, I kned 
To weep my sinful heart away. 

6 Laws graven on stone might frown afreah, 
Upon a heart more atony still ; 

But, synibol'd on thy wounded flesh. 
They charm my passions, powers, and will. 



7 Can I condemned that Just One see, 
Nor fear the final doom of guilt ; 
Nor blush for Christ, a curse for me , 
Nor bleed for crimes his blood that spilt ? 

8 Conviction, dread, and shame, and grief, 
Here have their sources and their scope ; 
Yet here love meets me with rehef. 
And whispers thankfulness and hope. 

9 While yet the Crucified I view, 
Priest on the throne to which he rose. 
The heart, my sins had pierced anew, 
A fountain for my cleansing flows. 

10 I looked, and mourned: hut now I gaze 
In faith, and faith brings sudden bUss ; 
The Lamb, the Lamb as slain, I praise ;— 
Who, less than God, e'er loved hke this ? 

1 1 To thee, whose blood hath purged my stains, 
And made my stricken conscience whole. 



Be glory, from my ceaseless strains. 
Dominion, o'er my willing soul ! 



VSLiaiOVS KXPBBIEKCS. 

12 Oh I would die ! the aagd dcalh . 

Wings upward to thy throne should lend j| 
Yet will I live, let lite and breath 
But spread thy fame, thy love commend ! 

1 fi/l " Other foundation can no man lay, ll 
X\J'±t laid, viAieA u Juui Chriil." t) 

CHBIST ia the one foundation laid 
In the deep counsels of the Lord; 
For promises to sinners made. 
In the inspired, prophetic word. 
For welcome news of grace divine, 
III all liis people's hearts, and mine, 

2 Him Prophet, Priesl, and King we owi 

Eucntial God, and real man ; 
The church is built on Christ alone; 

Its doctrines, discipline, and plan. 
Its duties, and its blessines, rise 
On him, the Lord of cartn and skies. 

3 Rock of eternity, he stood 

Immovable in sledthst grace. 
Beneath (he uUn'tst wrath of God, 

Beneath the sin of Adam's race : 
And ttill my faitli's support remaina. 
And HtiU he all my load sustjunit. 

4 Solo basis nf nur faith, 'tis tlius 

Wp on his life and death ri-ly. 
His death from hell dclivi-rs m. 

His life shall Uar us to tho sky, 
Eiilitkd ghiry to posses*. 
By Jesus' hidod aud righlcoi 



165. o™*^. 



■ When I first approached the Lord ; 
When, with conscience true and tender, 
I the spotted vest abhorred ; 

Bound to serve him. 
E'en as by a sevenfold cord ? 

2 Why then parley with temptation. 

Linger long on dangerous ground. 
Venture on a dubious station. 
Near the border laud he found ? 

Sure it marks me 
Self-deluded, all unsound ! 

3 Would not once the bare suggestion 

From me have been hotly spumed, 
Sending back the ancient question, 
' Have I to a brute been turned ? ' 

Oh how little 
Sin's deceit I then discerned ! 

4 If my heart itself con demneth, 

Greater that omniscient eye 
Which the path of mortals henuncth 
Bound about with scrutiny, 

All things knowing ; 
Lord, my goings search and try ! 

5 Show me where my foot hath sUddcn, 

Where I went at first astray ; 

Though in secret chambers hidden 

Wrench the traitor sin away : 

Kind Deliverer, 
Aid me now to watch and pray I 



6 Safe I fed myself, no longer 

Than within thy |a;uardian hand ; 
In myBelf I am not stranger 

Than a babe, too weak to stand,- 

Lord, uphold mo, 
Step by Htep, to Canaan's land. 

166. Ctory/nj- in Me «■««. L, M 

TI7HAT have I else whereof to boast ? 
• ' A giiiner by myself undone. 
And still, without thy mercy, lost, 
I glory in thy cross alone. 

2 Conformed to my expiring Head, 
I share thy paswon on the tree ; 
And now 1 to thu world am dead. 
And all the world is dead tu nie. 

3 As pilgrims to the world unknown. 
Acknowledged by the unuer'g Friend, J 
Jeans, the Uiver of thine own. 
Wilt thou not love us to the end ? 

4 No help in utter need we have. 
But in thy strength and ycnniing zeal 
Mere sinners by thy blood to save. 
And stamp us with thy Spirit's seal. 

5 In lowly confidence divine. 
That thou wilt n 



6 With 
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V into thy hands resign 

Our souls, so dearly bought below. 

With thee we trust ihem to that day 

When (ummpiK^ Irom the llc«h wc p 

drop our periilubk* clay, 

•oar to wo thee u ihou art. 



' BEiiieious 1 

J_Q Y ■ " ""' u^honi lay ye that I am 

LET Others scom the Saviour's 
And on hia blood their scandal pour; 
My soul th' eternal boon shall claim ; 
My heart the Son of God adore. 

2 Thanks to the light of gospel day, 
That shows the Saviour to mankind : 
My sold discerns this hving way. 
Where sinners life and pardon find. 

3 But not with cold oaaent I hear 
The truths that in his word I trace ; 
My heart approves and holds them dear, 
I love the Saviour and his grace. 

4 I rest, nor fear the billows' roll. 

On this firm rock of truth and power : 
Cheerful to him commit my soul, 
Through hfe, and death's deciBive hour. 

X68. r*^ leper' sprayer. L 

OUT of the deep of long despair 
For help and holiness I cry. 
Reject not. Lord, a leper's prayer, 
But save, or in my sins I die. 

2 These evil thoughts, these foid desires. 
Nor man nor angel can remove. 

For oh, my nature's plague requires 
Thy whole omnipotence of love. 

3 Thy hand, thy gracious power exert. 
And touch me. Saviour, touch to heal. 
My leprosy shall then depart. 

My nature's plague the cure shall feel. 



RELIGIOUS £XPBItItHCS. 




4 Thy blood, which pleaded o 
StiD prevalent for ainners cr 
It s[)eakB, and it hath gained my cause, 
Secured my mansion in the skies. 



169. ■' T'-H "i« *e ''ow.- 

HOW sweet to be allowed to prav 
To God the Holy One ! 
With filial love and trust, to sav 
God, thy will be done. 

2 We, in these sacred words, can find, 

A ciire for every ill ; 
They calm and soothe the troubled n 
And bid oil care be still. 

3 Oh let that will which gave me breath. 

And an immortal soul, 
In joy or grief, in life or death. 
My every wish control. 

4 Oh could my heart thus ever pray. 

Thus imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, O God. with truth to uy, 
'Thy will, not mine, he done.' 

1 7 U. Bnlir» turrtndtr. 

'T'HE heart of man must something lore, , 



2 Though all the world my choicr di-rid*", 
Yet Jesus shall my iKirlion bt?: 
For I ani plcfuwd with none lieisidi- ; 
The faircvl of ttie fair >k he-. 



■ " RBLIGIOUS EXPBBIENra. 

3 Sweet is the vision of thy face. 
And kindness o'er thy lips is shed ; 
Lovely art thou, and fidl of grace, 
And glory beams around thy head. 

4 E'en whilst I hated, thou didst love. 
And o'er thy rebel creature yearn ; 
For me thou ploadost still above ; — 
And shall I not such love return ? 



L 



5 Thy sufferings I embrace with theo. 
Thy poverty and shameful cross ; 
The pleasures of the world I flee. 
And deem its treasures only dross. 

6 To nought beside my soul should tend, 
For thee I all things woiild resign. 
Nor would I those affections lend 
Which ought to be entirely thine. 

7 Be daily dearer to my heart. 
And ever let me feel thee near ; 
Then willingly with all I 'd part. 
Nor count it worthy of a tear. 

8 keep my bosom true to thee. 
Ere yet my mortal work is done. 
And till tliy face in heaven I see. 
To be with thee for ever one. 

J^ / J^^ Entire devaledness. 

LORD, whom I love, to thee I give 
My soul, my life, my all ; 
To thee would I devoted live. 
And ne'er the gift recall. 



2 Let every action, thought, and word 

To thy sole glory tend ; 
And may I follow thee, my Lorct, 
Until this life shall end. 

3 Impress thine image on my heart. 

Let nothing else appear : 
Thy meek and lowly mind impart, 
And let me feel thee near. 

4 If e'er to folly I incline, 

My wandering feet restore. 
That I may cleave to things divine 
More firmly than before. 

5 Strengthened by thy good Spirit'H mighC 

May I not run in vain ; 
But ever watch, and pray, and fight. 
And still the field retain. 

6 Thus urge me on to run the race 

Appointed here below. 
Until in heaven I see thy face. 
Nor from thy presence go. 



172. 






J- Worst of a 
By all but clemency abhorred, 
Unsoltened but by grace. 
2 Why did thy Son among n 
Stoop to nis creatures' fall. 



I At 



e thy love. O Lord, 
ful race. 
y abhorred, 

by grace. ^^^^1 

unong ns come. ^^^^H 

iturcs' fall, -^^^H 

love with some, ^^^^^M 

for ^^^H 



BELIGIOUS EXPERIENGK. ' 

3 He would thy rebels reconcile, 

And melt their enmity. 
And free the world from strife and guile, 
By likening man to thee. 

4 Perfect in me that love !— complete 

Each just and dear design ; 
Let all in ray experience meet. 
Or in my temper shine. 

5 Love in his own light let me see. 

Through thy good Spirit feel ; 
Then, loving God who first loved rae, 
God in my Ufe reveal ! 

6 From faith shall sweet affections flow, 

Delight in things above. 
Benevolence to things below. 
Divine, devoted love. 

7 And while hke Christ on earth I live. 

No dread my hope shall mar ; 
Learnt at his cross, this grace shall g 
Boldness before his bar. 

8 Then welcome Christ's, and my reward. 

In heaven's eternity ; 
Is that thy love's last triumph. Lord ? 
So perfect it in me ! 

J. /O, Aprayar to tho Ho!y Spirit. L. M. 

pTERNAL Spirit! Lord of light! 

J-J Throned in the heaven of heavens above, 

Descend in thy renewing might, 

Come in the glory of thy love. 



2 Here, in this dark, disordered heart, 
Be tby creative power displajed ; 
Thy own uudying life impart 
To nature's energies decayed. 

3 For thou canst bid the dead arise ; — 
And, strong in all thy strength divine. 
Armed with celestial energies. 
Oh what a glorious life were mine ! 

4 How would high thoughts, in boldest flif^it, 
From their inglorious bondage break, — ■ ^ 
The soul's deep music of dehght. 
At thy harmonious touch aw^ie ! 

5 Spirit of life, in love descend, 
My dying spirit iwks for thee ; 
Breathe ihou the Ufb tliat cannot end. 
Begin my immortality. 

1 "JA " Forgetlmg Ihoii tliinaa tcAicA an beH 
Li 'it, L. M. . 

"XS/E do forget; contrition fain 
' ' Would act the mournful past agaii 
When, captive to our ajns and tears, 
We sought the Lord with secret tears;— 
But he hath heard our meek reijuest. 
And eiven us hberty and rest ; 
Ended we own our mourning days. 
Forget to weep, and live to praise ! 

3 We wotdd forget ; our highest joys 
The promised blessediiew employs ; 
Of Him we think, who made u 



I 



K ui turn we uiinK, wno mane in uiun — . 

^H^^ord. thou hut done great Uilngi for uat ^^^| 



But these are small things in our eye. 
Compared with faith's futurity ; 
Fain would we 'leave the things behind,' 
And heaven on earth in Jesus find. 

3 We shall forget ; there is a realm — 

The thought all thoughts may well o'erwhelm— 

Where both the griefs and joys of this 

Are lost in one fuU tide of bliss : 

Heaven after earth ! the former things, 

£artb's hopes, desires, imaginings, 

We shall forget tbem aU above. 

Save, Lord, that thou wert always love. 

"I fy C Poverty vf tjnrit fotlered by maturing holineia. 
±IO* CM. 

THE least, Lord, of all thy saints, 
I bluah to feet thy smile : 
As grace with thee my soul acquaints, 
1 do but seem more vile. 

2 Thy giil, enriching, makes me poor ; 

Since, fi'eely sanctified. 
And only in thy strength secure, 
I have no plea for pride. 

3 And what though love hatb root within. 

How Uttle fruit I bear ! 
Thy promise shames the hindering sin, 
And bows me down in prayer. 

4 E'en for my goodness, I confess. 

Thy Son had need t' atone ; 
Thy law, which claims my righteousnesB, 
Accepts thy Son's alone. 



BBLIQIOUS XXPXRIXMCE. 

5 Thus fill me with entire liiBtruat. 

Jesus, of all but thee ; 
And, having humbled me in dust, 
Humhie thyself to me. 

6 If saints thy presence prostrate own. 

And seraphs hide their face. 
Before the croas, beneath the throne. 
Is sure a sinner's place ? 

7 Yet, tread not on a wounded worm. 

Nor cruah ih' encmnbering clod ; 
But spare th" offending, help th' infirm, 
And raise the meek to God. 



176. • 
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GRACE tempt my soul to grieve again 
Us reconciling Lord ? 
His peace, the purchase of his pun. 
With enmity reward? 
2 No. Saviour ! if I love thee less, 
JTag in the heavenward race, 
I And feel all dead to holiness, 

' 1 must be dead to grace. 

i 3 From wrath through thine obedience freed, 
How could I spurn control ; 
Or for my sloth and trifling plead 

The travwl of thy soul ? ^^J 

4 For hfo indebted to thy death, ^^^^| 

ijurr I should live to thee ; ^^^M 

[ T hine incense coiinl my very breath, ^^^^M 

^^■L^Who gnv'nt thy blood for ^^^H 



5 Why gftv'at thou blood ? oh ! was it spilt. 

And has it Kprinkled been. 
To deepen — or to blot, my guilt, 
T' excuse — or make me clean p 

6 Could Jegus suffer for ray sin. 

And I not dread it worse ? 
Would God have bruised him, but to win 
His creature from its curse ? 

7 By grace for ever unexcused. 

Reproved, impelled, I pray. 

Let grace, no more to sin abused. 

Take my whole curse away. 

177. 

CURSE of a nature prone afresh 
To break through bonds like thine ! 
Thou hast condemned it in thy tlesh. 
Now seal its doom in mine. 

2 Sin stru^les ; would it were the throe 

Of its expiring hour. 
This moment fatal to my foe 
Thy death's immortal power ! 

3 Dust cleaves to dust,— oh ! quicken me. 

As by thy dying word ; 
Then with the might, which raised up thes,il 
My quickened spirit gird. 

4 Faith fails, — appear, as once thou didst, 

The crucified I AM ! 



n heaven, and 'midst 



'he throne, unveil the Lamb ! 



EU.10I0US XXPKBiaaCI. 

5 Love glows not, — with a live coal touch 

From off thiue altar-crow ; 
Till, like ibee, for thee, loving much, 
I count all things but loss. 

6 Grticc ! let me feel its charm, my God ; 

And, stirring up thy gift, 
I '11 rush where Calvary's hosts have trod. 
And high its standard lift. 

7 Thy hated foes, around, within, 

Strong in thy strength, defy ; 
Nail to its cross my felou sin. 
And watch it, till it die. 



I 



With sinners unsubdued I 'II wield 
The sword which conquered me. 

And bear the wounded on my shield. 
The shield of &ith,— to thee. 

So shall I win a brighter crown. 

To cast before thy throne ; 
Then with the least of saints fall down, 

And sing of grace alone. 



178. ■' fp/faie «pu." 

»1VTY Saviour, can 1 follow Ihee. 
iVl When all is dark before ? 
^lliile midnight rests ujmid the sea, 
How can Ireach the shore } 

1 Oh. let thy Ktar of love hut ihine, 
Thou/;h with the faintest ray ; 
'T will Kild with light the founiiig b 
■ And ughl my slurmy way. 



■.aiovs EXPBniENcs. 
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3 Then gladly will I follow thee. 
Though hurricanes appear ; 
Singing with rapture o'er the aei 
' What can I have to fear ? ' 

1 "70 " TlieKOrldpaaiethaicay,anil&efashvmlAereof;. 
±1 V. but he that daeth the teill of God aiideth for 

ever.- C. M. 

' I 'HE world eludes my fond desire, 
-'■ And memory moclta my pain ; 
But while the scenes of sense retire. 
The joys of faith remain. 

2 Jesus, my changeless God thou, art, 

My changeless Saviour thou ; 

fill this lorn and lonely heart 

With thy pure presence now. 

3 Thy Bteps have long enchanted earth ; 

And now from earth to die. 
Were but the pang, that marked my birth 
To thine own home on high. 

4 If bright the world whore thou canst deign, A 

Though veiled, to visit me — 
If glows the temple with thy train, 
What must the hohest be ! 

_|_OtJ« r** world renounced. 

PLEASURES of earth, farewell— 

-'- I bid you aU depart, 

My God hath broke the spell. 

And claims my wiEing heart. 
That heart shall now be his alone, 
Since he hath claimed it for his own. 



RELIGIOUS EKPEBIENCK. 

He calls, and I obey : 
Obedient to that (.-all, 
I 'd turn from earth away. 
And make my God my all. 
The Saviour's presence and hie love. 
Are all the saints will need above, 

3 These he dispenses here 
To those who seek his face. 
And these alone can cheer 
While earth 'h our dwelling-place ; 
These are the precious earnest ^ven 
To pilgrims on their way to heaven. 



' / have let lAe Lord ahcai/i bc/ort me"' 



181. 

HOW shall I think, my God, of thee 
Or realize thy presence now. 
When no material form can be. 
Eternal Spirit, such as thou ? 

2 Yet would I know that thou art near. 
By some assured, unfailing sign ; 
Aiid worship, e'en as seraphs fear, 
When bowed before thy face divine. 

3 Oh I to the spirit's gaze reveal 
Thy perfect majesty and grace. 
And let my heart thine influence feel. 
Unworthy to behold thy face. 

4 And then I need no rushing wiud 
To herald in thine advent. Lord ; 
No glory on the spot enshrined 
To tell that thou vt here adored. 




1 Poor child of earth, be mine to know 
The joys of faith, and hope, and love 
To worship thee unseen below. 
And see thee aa thou art ahove. 



"I QCy " Wham iane Tin heaven but tieef anil there i. 
LO^'. none upon earth that J desire betide thee." 

7b doublo. 



Should I cease thy smile to share. 
What were all its joya to me ? 
Whom have I on earth but thee ? 

2 Lord of heaven, beyond our sight 
Shines a world of purer light ; 
There, in love's unclouded reign. 
Severed friends shall meet again : 
Oh, that world is passing fair ; 
Yet, if thou wert absent there. 
What were all its joya to me ? 
Whom have I in heaven but thee ? 

3 Lord of earth and heaven, my breast 
Seeks in thee its only rest : 

I was lost ; thy accents mild 
Homeward lured thy wandering child : 
Oh, if once thy smile divine 
Ceased upon my soul to shine. 
What were earth or heaven to me ? 
Whom have I in each but thee ? 




he una viont, to the mouitt 
agony, As prayaJ more 
CM. doable. 



OH, aever could my Master seek 
The mount of lonely prajer. 
But troubles more than sighs could s| 

Would haunt hia viBion there : 
He felt the chill o'ershadowing awe, 

Which warns of atorma to be. 
And in the place of prajcr foresaw 
The scene of agony. 

2 Sut when the dreaded hour came nigh 

On that frequented spot. 
Bleat anawers came to many a sigh. 

By all but God forgot ; 
And angel comfortero had leave 

To gather many a tear, 
Which e'en the breathleaa, hstening eve 

Failed, when it fell, to hear. 

3 Thy follower, Jesus, would I be 

Where'er thy feet have trod ; 
And dear, tike thine, have been to me 

My loneher hours with God : 
Him in my rhamher oft I seek. 

Him on ray bed deaire ; 
And when of death m_v tremom apeak, 

His worda new truat inspire. 

4 Yea, if llie foe should find me hero. 

And traitor-doubts intnidn. 

Angel Jchiivoh I thou will chei-r 

My auul's dread solitude. 
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And while the future beams on me. 
The past this balm shall bear, — 

The scene of mortal agony 
Was long the place of prayer. 

1 QA " yea, l>e toned (Ae people; all hie tainia arf 
J-Ot. thy hand : and Ikey sat di - " ' 

>toflhyw 



Hid in our Saviour's hand we lie. 
And smile at danger near. 

2 His guardian hand doth hold, protect. 

And save by ways unknown. 
The little flock, the saints elect. 
Who trust in him alone. 

3 Our Prophet, Priest, and King, to tl 

We joyfully submit. 
And learn, in meek humihty, 
Our lesson at thy feet. 

4 Spirit and life thy words impart, 

And blessings from above. 
And drop in every listening heart 
The manna of thy love. 

5 Now, Lord, with simple faith divine, ( 

Thy sayings we receive. 
Precept on precept, line on line. 
And hy thy Spirit live ; 

6 Till, late to all thy life restored. 

And ripened for the sky. 
We hear that last and sweetest word, I 
" Go, get theo up, and die." 



kZ. 



tXLIOIOUS EXPfiBIBNCE. 
1 Q e " Of him are ye in Chriel Jmu., rcho of God i, 
nmctification, aitd redemption." ' " 

SAVIOUR of men ! I know thee mine; 
By God the Father given to r 
And only wait the power divine. 
To fix my hope and heart on thct 

2 Now let thy truth's attempering light. 
The softer radiance of thy grace, 
Reflect to faith's undazzled sight 
Th' effulgence of Jehovah's face. 

3 Cause me thy merits to partake. 
And worthy count the meritless ; 
Unholy, me this moment make 
All righteouB, in thy righteousnew. 

4 But could I, reconciled, remain 
Beneath an alien nature's cur«e ? 
No. let thy Spirit cleanse its stair. 
And to celestial vigour nurse. 

5 My mind and passions purified, 
Spare my fVail frame, — then bid my dua 
Sealed for redemption, sure abide 
The resurrection of the just. 

6 So save me to the uttermost ; 
And, in thy right and slrenKlh secure, 
No carnal plea, nor power. I boast. 
No creature -confidence endure. 

7 In God, who made thee all to me. 
When hope hung tri'mhhng on his nod, I 
And fixes now my soul in tbee. 
My ffoul shall make hor boaot in (ioil. 



RELIGIOUS EXPEHIENCe.- ^^^ 

186. Frse salvation. CM. 

IF truly oiir salvatiun be 
A gift in Christ bestowed, 
Why orag we thus so heavily 
Along the heavenly road ? 

2 Why take the burden once laid down. 

That made the cnnscience reel ? 
And think to gain the proffered crown 
By what we do or feel ? 

3 We tried it long, in anguish sore. 

Would fain our heaven have won, 
But every struggle left ua more 
In hopelessness undone, 

4 At length the gospel method broke 

Clear on the wondering eye. 
As if new truths the Scriptures spoke, 
New suns Ut up the sky. 

5 And what, the power of sin controlled. 

But this celestial ray, 
And guilt's condemning burden rolled. 

As by a glance, away ? 
fi Then why the old mistake renew. 

And Christ himself unlearn ? 
Lord, keep the gospel plan in view. 

And help us to discern. 

1 RT " Blessed are tliejnira in heart ; fur they shall ne 
-*-'-' ' ■ Cod." 7a. 



God. 

the p 
' They have learned the angel-art. 
Yet on earth, in heaven to be, 
God, by sense unseen, to see. 
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nXLIGIOCS KXPEBIli 

2 Cleansed from sin's offensive stain, 
Fellowahip with hiai they gain, 
Nearness, likeness, to their Lord, 
Their evceeding great reward. 

3 Worshipping in spirit now. 
In his inner court they bow. 
Bow before the brightening vail, 
God, himself revealing, hail. 

4 Serious, simple of intent, 
Teachably intelligent. 

Rapt, they search his written word. 
Till the very voice is heard ! 

5 In creation'him they own. 
Meet him in its haunts, alone ; 
Most, amidst its sabbath-calm, 
Morning light, and evening balm. 

6 Him they still, through busier life. 
Trust, 'midst pain, and care, and slri 
These, like clouds o'er noontide blaze. 
Temper, not conceal, his rays. 

7 Hallowed thus their every breath, 
Dying, they shall not sec death ; 
Ere the mortal bourn be trod. 
Heaven begun, they see but God ! 

B With the Lord in paradise. 
Till, like his, their bodies rise ; 



tiZLlGIOUS EXP£B1ENC1 

) Christ, the saint'a aalvatioD, see, 
Christ, the BUiner'a sanctity ; 
With the Father, in the Son, 
Through the Spirit, ever one. 

10 Teacher, Saviour of mankind. 
Write the mystery in my mind. 
Put it in mine inward part. 
Blessed are the pure in heart ! 



'J 



' Tell me, 1 pray (Ae«, te/ierem (% great strcnslh 



188. 

/^IIEISTIANS, strong in grace and lahou: 
^-^ Show ua where your strength doth he ; 
Ye who go with ' pipe and tahor,' 

Trump and shout to victory : 
Knew ye ever sore misgiving, 

Fight without and fears within ? 
Whence the secret of your living ; 

Whence your triiimph over sin ? 

2 Not in us the strength resideth. 

Not from us the foimtain rolls ; 
'Tis a life that Jesus hideth 

Daily, in our dying souls : 
But for this, each moment given. 

Suited to our spirits' need. 
We from hope had soon heen driven. 

Poor, and hhnd, and weak indeed. 

3 Come, the stores are full and flowing. 

Only ask, and you receive : 
MiUions to the fount are going; 
Can you but the boon believe ? 
p 3 



Fling far off the thought of earning. 
Look and live ; — 'tis thus we buy 1 

Come, in faith the Lord diaceming : — 
Here alone our Btrength doth lie, 

189. " "^"fA ""y "Hi Aope /ifajirerf «««.•■ 

JESUS, my only Frieud, 
To thee I raise my cry. 
For 'tis on thee my hopes depend 
For every fresh supply. 

2 By faith I would draw near 
To seek thee as my guide ; 

keep me while I Bojoum here. 
For ever near thy side. 

3 Thou art my only trust. 
My portion and my joy ; 

No more let vanity and dust 
My heart and hopes employ. 

4 Wean me from all below. 
To heaveu my spirit raise ; 

There let my beat affections flow. 
Through my remaining days. 

5 On thee I cast my care, 

To whom my wants are known ; 
Save me from each destructive snafe. 
And seal me as thine owri- 
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Help me by faith to view 
The joys above the skies. 
And witlk increasing zeal punuo 
The everlasting prize. 



laertt) of the t 

TO Thee, who hast absolved my guilt, 
A sinner still, I pray ; 
AasTired thou canst, whene'er thou wilt. 
Take all my griefs away. 

2 Thy eross hath crucified the flesh. 

Thy love conatraineth mine ; 
But nature oft profanes afresh 
Thy Spirit's frailest shrine. 

3 My best affections faintly glow. 

Pent in this lamp of clay ; 
And when the blasts of trial blow, 
Seem flickering away. 

4 Oh ! when shall all this storm and strife 

Be quieted within ? 
When shall the law of heavenly life 
Break the last bond of sin ? 

5 When shall my love be unrestrained. 

My zeal without a chill. 
And endless victory attained 
O'er all that mocks thy will ? 

6 Lord, if corruption's latent power 

My perfect dUbs defeat. 
The rcsuirec don's glorious hour 
My triumph shall complete. 

7 My Boul, from this vile body freed, 

Or clothed with one more pure. 
Shall know no sin, no refligc need. 
All holy, all secure. 



bxpibibsCb-- 

8 Then, when its refuge it hath fi 

Beneath thy throne above. 
No change shall mar, no measure bound,^ 
Ita portion in thy love. 

9 How gladly could I yield my breath. 

For such a hope as this ! 
Life strangely perfected through death ; ' 
The grave my path to bhss. 

Xy_L, f'"' apholdiiiff grace. 

JESUS, in sore temptation's hour 
May I not trust thy truth and powerfl 
Surely I leou/d thy word embrace. 
And lituig on thy sufficient grace. 

2 Thou canst thy weakest servant keep. 
That I shall neither faU, nor sleep ; 

Shall never let the tempter in, 
Or yjolii to my besetting sin, 

3 Least of thy faJthfiU people, I 
Do on thy mighty arm rely. 
Who promisest with us to stay. 

And watch thy vineyard night and day, 

4 Stay then, my aid in time of need. 
Nor into sore temptation lead ; 

But check the wanderings of my will. 
And save me from the dreaded ill. 

5 Thou kiiow'st the treachery of my hcartrl 
Ready to take the tcmpter'n put ; 
" t kept, thy saving health to ww. 

' * ■, against myaelf, with thee ; 



RELIGIOUS EXPEAIENGS/ ■ 



n reveal, 
And freely my baekstidmgB heal ; 



thy E 

'Till, fillecl with love, I him adore 
Who keeps me, that I stray 

X92. God our protector at all limei. I 

WE will look up to yonder hills. 
Where only help ia found ; 
To him who all creation fills. 
Who gives the stars their bound. 

2 The mighty God his Israel keeps, 

And holy is his name ; 
He never slumbers, never sleeps, 
From age to age the same. 

3 Lord, we who in thy ways dehght 

May banish every fear ; 
By sea and land, by day and night. 
Thy hand is ever near. 

4 No noontide sun shall us dismay. 

Nor moon our souls alarm ; 
For thau, whom heaven and earth obey. 
Wilt guard from every harm. 

5 In danger, and the hour of dread. 

Thou wilt thy care extend ; 
Thy shield imaeen is round ua spread. 
To shelter and defend. 

6 We will indvdge no faithless doubt. 

And, wheresoe'er we roam. 

Thou wilt preserve our going out. 

And thon, our coming home. 



"1 



HIODS KXPKBIEIW 

193. 

HOW can I spread my sintiil heart 
Before the holiest eye ? 
Shall not I hear the doom, ' Depart, 
' Thou guilty one, and die ? ' 

2 Yea, Lord, I make no poor pretence 

To e'en the humblest claim. 
My very prayers would be offence, 
Polluted by my shame. 

3 I come, because I cannot stay, 

No other help can find ; 
And if the Saviour turn away, 
I 'U ' touch bis hem, behind.' 

4 I come, encouraged by the sight 

Of aU the forms he wears ; 
Our great High Priest in heaven's hrij 
My soul's petition bears. 

5 He enters gloriouslv to plead 

The worti himseff hath done ; 
Appointed there to intercede. 
Thy well-beloved Son. 

6 Oh may upon his futhRil breast 

My worthless name be read ; 
So shall my euiltv spirit rest. 
Nor e'en the rtoliest dread, 



Wliom shall I fear while he is n 
lie i$ my sfrong salvation too ; 
TAj nhuulil I dread what mwv can 



RSLtGlOUS EXFEniENGS. 

2 His help has often heen my aid, 
When hoHta of ibea in ambush laid : 
Sworn to destroy, they rose — they fell, 
My fortress was impregnable. 

3 Therefore my heart shall never fear. 
While I have such a refiige near ; 
E'en though a host encamped again. 
My heart should still as firm remain. 

4 Though war should rise without — 
Jesus can conquer earth and sin : 
On thia my confidence I place, 
Not on my worth, but on thy grace. 



it I, be not afraid." 



195. 



ON the lone sea, how dark the night, 
How fierce the gathering storm ! 
Tinging with faint and lurid light 
That dim, unearthly form. 

2 Hath hell some shape of terror sent, 

Christ's followers to alarm ; 
Some wandering, restless spirit, bent 
To work them deadly harm ? 

3 Well might their hosoms ijuail with fear. 

Till he their terror stayed. 
As the loved voice stole on their ear — 
' 'Tib I, be not afraid." 

4 How often, in earth's misty light. 

Do forms of glory seem 

Like shapes that haunt the 

Or visions of a dream ! 




heligiodb EXPEiiiEiicaM 
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5 Then, though our heart refuse to 

Hia presence paasmg by. 
How kind the words, how soft tlie 
Fear not, famt heart — 'tis I 

6 And even when, through death's cold glouni. 

Strange, fiend-like iacea peer. 
Soft aceents, breakiog from the tomb. 
Say, ' Fear not, 1 am here.' 

Xyt), " He shall pretene thy lovl." 



'T'HE word of God conlinues sure, 
-*- On which ray hope is cast ; 
Thou shalt my tempted sou] secure. 
Till every storm la past. 

2 With all who on thy truth depend 
Thou promisest to stay. 
From every evil lo defend. 
And keep us night and day. 



till aU the field is » 

197. " I V'ithhfld Ihcf from ;. 

MY Ood, the power « 
Which did from sin ivntrain ; 
And, uved so oft by grace divi 
S ask thy grace a^n -. 



RELIGIOUS BXPERIBNCE. 

From sin withhold me HtiU, 
Or I shall be undone ; 
Then, though inclined to every iU, 
1 shall consent to none. 

1 To my own net I dare 

No longer sacrifice ; 
Myself with pubiicanH compare. 

And look with scontftd eyes. 

My soul will come to shame 

If left in danger's hour : 
And virtue is an empty name. 

Without thy Spirit's power. 



BaekiUding repromed and deplored. 



198. 

IF chastisement you hear. 
Inquire the cause within ; 
Have you been caught in Satan's snare 
The search severe begin. 

2 Faith makes the captive iree. 
Whom sin to chains allured ; 
Sin is a deadly malady, 

Which must, though deep, be cured. 



If hearts, deceitful, have betrayed. 
And we have left thy fold ; " 

I Still be the helper near, 
visit us once more ! 
Through him, whom thou dost always tieax. 
Thy wandering eheep realore. 



i Thy name, Lord, we bless, 

That we, the heirs of duat, ^^ 

May wear Chriat's robe of righteousness. 
In which alone wc trust. 



I 199. 

^^F FaU inl 
^^ And to 



Againit deiertion. 



L.M..i 



That momeDt I &om thee depart, — 
Fall into sin, thy Spirit grieve, 
And to the tempter yield my heart. 



2 0, do not at a distance stand. 
Or from my helpless soul 
Trouble and sin a 
And nought can s 



hard at hand, 

e me hut thy love. 



3 Exposed continually to shame. 

To tienda. and men, and passion's poira 
O pluck the brand irom out the flame, 1 
Or turn aside the fiery hour, 

4 I feel throughout my evil day 
Temptation intimately near : 

Oh could I without ceasing pray. 
And always watch, and always tear ! 

5 Oh could I faithfidly embrace 
Thy promise. Lord, a» made to me,— ■ 
' 1 wUl refresh thy soul with gracp. 
Will eveiy moment water ihce." 

6 Jesus, for this to thee I cry ; 
Upon my thirsty, gasping soul, 

Paiir out thy Spirit fVom on high, 
Ami ffootU o'er all the Aswrt Toft. 



HELIBIOnS EXPEBIXKCE. 



7 Spirit of grace, spring up 

Flow from within, aa from above j — 
Fountain of life and purity, 
Foimtain of happiness and love. 



1 



' My tout cleaeelh to ike dial." 



200, 

HOW oft a thousand trifling things 
Detain my soul from Jesus' arms ! 
And each around my spirit clings, 
T' enslave me with its poisoned charms. 

2 But ah ! the heart that once has known 
The value of a Saviour's love, 

Will all these hinderauces beniuati 
That keep it from the joys above, 

3 1 mourn this distance from my Lord ; 
I feel an aching void within ; — 
And sink beneath a load abhorred 
Of guilt, ingratitude, and sin, 

4 Yet whither can my spirit fly 
For comfort in this ti7ing hour ? 
What hand a cordial can supply, 

Or save me from the tempter's power ? 

5 My God, no other hand but thine 
Can loose the chains of unbehef : 
Oh, wouldat thou on my spirit shine 
And give my mourning soul reUef ! 

6 Thou art my portion and my trust. 
My refuge and my liiding-place ; 
Though oft I cleave mito the duat, 
And aJigbt the pJeadings o£ thy giajce. 

Q 3 



KEI.ltilDUS EXPEBEXNCB. 



7 Yes thou art precious to my heart. 
And Btill I pant for warmer love ; 
When shall I see thee as thou art, 
Unveiled within thy courts above ? 

201 • " Faith, hops, charily.- 



i 



Unwavering on the word, 
I Hesolved at mercy's foot to lie, 

« Though mercy long deferred. 

2 Oh for the pulse of hope that springs 

Elastic through the breast. 

Directs the eye to heavenly things. 

And smiles its fears to rest. 

3 Oh for that charity divine. 

That bathes the bouI in love. 
And makes the humble Christian shiiu 
Like holy ones above. 

4 Great Source of good, on every heart''! 

Thy ' grace, for grace' bestow; 
That polished thus, in whole or part. 
May our profession glow. 

I 5 Let not the enemy blaspheme, 
L By our miscarriage led ; 

I And truth itself a falsehood deem, 

I So ill illustrated. 

''% 
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I For every day. for every hour. 
We need and crave supply ; 
That BO thy gospel's holy power 
We may exemplify. 



202. " Ohihallkneuivi/terelniishtfiHdAimr-P.SIl. 

OH wbere shall I wander to find 
Whom once I enjoyed in my heart. 
My Lord, ever loving and kind. 
Till forced by my siii to depart ? 

2 He left me in darkness and pain, 
Moat wretched of all the lost race ; 
Oh, what Hball I do to regain 
The light of his heavenly face ? 

3 Heavy-laden, and weary, and faint. 
Much longer I cannot pursue ; 
Unavailiug is all my complaint, 
Till my mercifiil Saviour I view. 

4 But the God of unspeakable love. 
Whom I cannot discover or see, 
Himself shall the shadows remove. 
And his mercy shall bring him to me. 



203. 



' Afjf Beloved had aithdra 



ich hallowed spot ; 
And find tbem all, since he has fled, 
Drear as Hye mansions of the dead. 



2 And shall I then descend to earth 
For solace of terrestrial birth ? 
Can creature good thy loaarewoif , 
Than • fairest of ten thonaand' teil 
Q 3 



HBLieions 

3 Ab well the orphan babe may rest 
On Home fair statue's marble breast. 
Whence no nutritious virtues flow 
To soothe the hapless child of woe, 

4 Ye happier souls, who feel his grace. 

And with delight his footsteps trace, 
O, tell him whon he smiles on jou, 
I languish lor his favour too. 

5 Could I ascend like yonder dove, 
I 'd speed my flight to realms above ; ' — 
Nor Bliould my hovoring spirit rest. 

Till safely sheltered in his breast. 

20-4. Diatance from God lamented. L. U. 

HOW far from thee, my Lord, 1 live, 
Tbough thou hast been my dearest Fneod! 

Canst thou my wandering soul forgive ? 
Still to my feeble cry attend ? 

2 Dejected, to thy cross I come. 
To drop a penitential tear : 

O, let thy bosom be my home. 
My refuge from each nsing fear. 

3 Oft o'er the past I turn my eyes, 
And moimi the joys that now are fled : 
Past sins in quick succession rise. 
And overwhelm my guilty head. 

4 Yet mercy still around me flriws. 
Still all my lot «ith love is erowiitHj ; 
'Though wrath might justly interpose. 

And miito ibn ctimberct nf ft\e ^uiut^ i 




5 And shaU I, Lord, thy kindr 
And still HO base, bo faithless be 
The object of thy gracious c. 
Yet spurn thy love, — revolt from thee ! 

6 O, touch my soul with power divine, 
Subdue this adamantine heart : 
1 pant to be entirely thine, 
I would from thee no more depart, 

iyfifi " My aoul ii coal down viii/lin mo, Were, 

/~^FT in the hour of secret grief 
'"' I "ve hasted to a throne of grace, 
And there have found a sweet reUef, 
And mercy suited to my case. 

2 Then why should unbeheving fears 
O'erwhelm me now with sad dismay, 
Thouch sorrow in my path appears. 
And disappointment marks my way ? 

3 Though heavy trials be at hand. 
And earthly comforts disapjipur, 

Though I should seared and blighted stand. 
Deprived of all I hold moat dear ; — 

4 Yet if in Jesus' love I share, 
I "ve still a mine of rich supply ; 
A balm for each corroding care. 
And streams of bliss that never dry ! 

5 Oh may my faith unshaken rest 
Upon my Saviour's promise still ; 
Till with a sweet assurance He.Bl, 
/ welcome all his sovereign wiVl. 



SBtlGIOCB KXFKBUtHDXf 



n the fainting spirit rest, j 
ward health and strengtli 
"When death's pale meaaengers arrest. 
And call from earthly scenes away ? 

1 Can human friendship then avail 
To spoil the tyrant of hia stine } 
Or, if the tempter's darts assail. 
Can mortals consolation bring? 

3 Jgsub ! no other voice but thine 

Can bid the raging tempest cease ; 
Amid the gloom of life's decline. 
Speak sweet serenity, and peace. 

4 But oh ! when heart and flesh decay. 
How sweet to find thee still the same I 
And in the terrors of that day. 
Toaing 'Salvation,' through thy namel< 

5 May hut tny sou] still el^ave to thee. 
In life, in death, mv only Friend; 
Till, all unveiled, tfiy face I see. 
And at thy feet adoring bend ! 



207.' 

T-'HY voice. O Lord, I hearn 
^ In gloom my path is hid [ 

O nay unto mo—' Fear not-,' 
M[f aiixioua doubts f )r\nd. 



i BXPliRIENCE, 



'Midst cold or hostile Htrangers, 
Be thou my Friend, O Lord. 
My shield against all dangers. 



My sh 

My 



infinite reward. 



2 Oh, if, for some wise reason, 

My strength of faith to test, 
Thick darkness for a season 

My troubled mind invest ; — 
By some resplendent token. 

Thy presence then reveal ; 
Confirm what thou hast spoken 

And thy rich promise seal. 

3 To have the bleat assurance 

That Abraham's God is mine, 
Were worth a long endurance 

Of discipline divine : 
Yes, through the intercession 

Of Abraham's Son and Lord. 
Secure is faith's possession. 

And glorious its reward. 



ind Me U/ler up of mine head." 

T AM thy workmanship, Lord, 
*^ And unto thee belong : 
Thou art my shield, my great reward ; 
My glory and my song. 

2 Surround me with thy guardian might, 
Uphold me with thy grace ; 
Conduct me hnrmlesa through thd R^Va, 
Uimearied (trough the rEu;e, 



GIOCS BXPERIBNOt 

3 Make me a weapon of thy power, 

All aneel of thy will ; 
To thee devoted, let each hour 
Its happy taak fulfil. 

4 Alas ! how flesh and sense prevail. 

Dut oh that brighter sphere. 
Where joy and vigour cannot foil, 
And God is ever near ! 

209. " H'oraoii— uAy ictepest thou « "' I 

LORD, 1 weep ; for 1 am lone, 
Wandering in a way unknown ; 
Faintuig in the burning ray. 
Weary, weeping every day; 
Sinking sadly down to rest. 
Only in night- visions blest. 

2 Lord, I weep ; for I have fled 
Prom thy sight, self-banished ; 
Lured by phantoms vain and wild. 
Left my home, a rebel child ; 
Wandered to a laud afar. 
Watched my last, my setting star. 

3 Now, when all is night, I come 
To my Father, to my home ; 
Now I wait before thy throne. 
Where thy mercy once hath shone. 
Bending, till thy smile again 
Beam like sunshine after rain. 

■I Novr J hear thy gracious word, 
/ mJJ weep no more, my Lord'. 




L 
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Thou hast wept — haat died for 
I will triumph DOW in thee ; 
All my agony was thine. 
All thy glory shall be iniiie 



^ J^^l. " As for me, i* my complaini to m 

MY God, while all around la dark. 
Be thou a light to me : 
A weary dove, I seek nvine ark. 
Thy peaceful sanctuary. 

2 There, in alternate hope and fear, 

I bow the trembling knee ; 
And on thine altar drop the tear. 
Unseen by all but thee. 

3 My Saviour, could I see thee stand 

In all thy kindness there. 
Oh, I would touch with trembling hand 
Thy golden sceptre fair ; — 

4 Would at thy feet all lowly bow. 

In deep, uneeaaing prayer ; 
And far too merciful art thou, 
To let my soul despair. 

5 There, Lord, I '11 bend with burning heart. 

And heavy, weeping eye ; 
There chug, till life and strength depart. 
And there contented die. 

6 I shall not die before thy throne. 

Thou living Lord on high ! 
But rise to make thy mercy knovra. 
Thy grace to magnify. 



ItKLlCIOLS KXPEBIEBtftJ 



211. 



a God that Mdeil thyK{f:' 8. 7. 4 



- Cleaves the dark unfathomed de( 
Whom the secret place of thunder 
Veila, while trembUng frailty weeps 

Vet, O guide us, 
With Uiine eye which never sleeps ! 

2 Glorious when thy ways conccalins. 

Light withholden, hope delerred : 

When our souls implore thine healing. 

And their anguish seems unheard. 

Help our faiiitness 
Still to grasp thy faithful word ! 

3 Father, thou canst love severel; 

Thou the blood-bought joy 
All our panes a moment merely. 
Measured by th' unending day 

Yet, O cheer us. 
Cheer us with its dawning rfty ! 

4 Sun of hope, who changest never. 

Lot not clouds of mortal night 
Ub from thee and glory sever; 
Make e'en death's cold shadows brif 

Wake UB — own us — 
In thy likeness — in thy light ! 



rely; 
ydoBi 
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in perpUxity. 



L 



FEEBLE in body and in iniiid. 
.'Saviour, I east them both on thee. 
With liumble coiifideiici.- to lind 
Thy perfeci strength ^p^jedmB 




EXPIRIXKCB. 

2 Entangled in the worldly enare. 
With sore perplexity distreat, 
O'erwhelmed with moim tain -loads of care, 
Eeneath thy mercy's wings I rest. 

3 If thou direct my paths aright. 
If thou before thy servnnt go, 
The darknesB shah be turned to light, 
The mountains at thy presence flow : 

4 The crooked things shall at thy word 
Be straight, the rugged places plain, 
The creatures all obey their Lord, 
And be whate'er thy will ordain. 

5 My Boul, escaped the fowler's snare, 
Above all earthly things shall rise ; 
Till, freed at length ftSm sin and care, 
I love, and wonder, in the skies. 



213. 



" The Lord hear Ihee in lie day of trouih." 



THE Lord in trouble's hour 
From highest heaven shall hear ; 
His very name hath power 
To chase away our fear : 
Before his throne accepted rise 
Our mom and evening sacrifice. 

I Whene'er our prayer ascends 
Unto his holy hill, 
Down from his presence bends 
The angel of his will ; 
A gracious answer sent to bear 
At the beginning of our prayer. 



3 Slumber nor sleep invade 

The Guardian of our way : 

By day a cooling ehade, 

By night a guiding ray 

Directs the pathway to be trod. 

Up, even to the throne of God. 

/£\.^, PnuTvalion in IrtnAle. 

'yEACH me thy way, Lord, and lea 

'■ My feet, by thine ahnighty power : 
Thou art my help in time of need ; 
save me in thia adverse hour. 

2 Thou art, Lord, my last rcsom'ce ; 
On all sides round, the foe I see, — 
Men who are strangers to remorse. 
And such as breathe out cnielty. 

3 Id many a dark and cheerless day. 
Afflicted by thy sovereign rod, 
My soul had fainted by the way. 
But for her confidence in God. 

4 Wait on the Lord ; new couTkge take ; 
He is the portion of the jiut ; 

He shall uphold the souls who make 
His name their hope and only tnut. 

2X5. '■ ^A<" ""^y "V*' *«" foa." 

"IX/TTEN is the goape! put to imt ? 
^" Ila truth, ita glory, seen > 



BBLIOIOUS XXPIBIBSCE. 

2 The simple promise, trite and plain. 

It clasps with dying power : 
What were the world, with aU its gain. 
In that disrobing hour^ 

3 Time's passing pageants, gay and brief. 

In dimmest shade appear ; 

Exciting joy, depressing grief. 

Awake nor smile nor tear. 

4 But oh ! the scene sublimely strange, 

Approaching hourly nigh ! 
What would the aoul for Christ exchange. 
When fleah and heart must die ? 

5 Jesus, in thee the humblest trust 

Supports the fainting head ; 

And cahiJy towards his bed of dust 

The faltering saint can tread. 

6 Thus be thy word of promise neat 

When ebbs my hfe away ; 
Then the last summons let me hear. 
And gladly I '11 obey. 

216. Tha hiding-place. C. 

npHOU art my hiding-place, O Lord, 
A In thee I put my trust ; 
Encouraged by thy holy word, 
A feeble child of dust. 

2 I have no argument beside, 
I urge no other plea. 
Than this — The Lord my Saviour died. 
My Saviour died for me. 



3 When storms of fierce temptatiou beat, 
Aud liirious foes assail. 

My reliige ia the mercy-seat. 
My hope within the veil. 

4 rrom strife of tonguea, and bitter words, i 
My spirit flies to thee; 

Joy to my heart the thought affords. 
My Saviour died for me ! 

5 'Mid trials heavy to be borne. 
When mortal strength is vain ; 

A heart with grief ana anguish torn, 
A body racked with pain ; 

6 Ah, what could give the sufferer rest. 
Bid every murmur flee. 

But this — the witness in my breast, 
That Jesus died for mc ? 

7 And when thy awftil voice oommanda 
This body to decay, 

And, life in its last lingering sanda. 
Is ebbing fast away ; 

8 Then, though it be in accents weak 
And faint, and tremblingly, 

O, give me strength in death to apeak, 
My Saviour died for me ! 

^±,ft Chriilian mnursM in ajlktion. L. 

IDST much affliction. Lord, I think,- 
Thus sufTiT at] mankind their due ; 
i Nor nCL>d I 'ncath the suives sink, 

I Thy BoiaU have all poascd salcly through. 

LJ 
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RBLtaiOUS BXPEBIBNCE. 

2 And though my path from out the flood 
But lead into the fiercer flame. 

Thou, who canst pity flesh and blood, 
TTtai trial tempereHt to my frame. 

3 Nay, out of measure should it gain. 
And press heyond my present strength, 
Thy grace, increasing with my paio. 
Shall surely bring me through at length. 



218. 

MY God, how often hath thine ear 
In mercy to a mourner bowed. 
While, worshipping thine altar near, 
Lowly I wept, yet fearless vowed ! 
But ah ! what fruits of faith remain ? 
Have I not vowed and wept in vain ? 

2 Boundless in grace ! return, return ; 

Compassionate my new distress ! 
My faithlessness again I mourn ; 

Again forgive my faitblessneas. 
And to thine arms a sinner take. 
And bless me, for the Saviour's sake. 

3 Oh, that my love no more may know 

Or change, or interval, or end. 
Guide me where thou wouldst have me g 

And evermore my prayer attend. 
And gladden me with answers mild. 
And commune, Father, with thy child ' 
B 3 
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"\X/'HEN, at the voice of pardoning love, 
' ' Which woos the guilty wanderer home. 
My trembhng feet refuae to move. 
And canjiot to the Saviour come : 

2 And when my powerleu hand is stayed, 

JuBt as it would the grace receive : 
And when my hps in dust are Imd, 
And dare not whisper, ' I beheve : ' 

3 Oh, could I then but raise mine eye 
To him, that hveth and hath died ; 
That look should lilt my soul on high, 
And God pronounce me justified ! 

^^\J, Coiuolaiion lA lemw. 

CHRISTIANS find rich consolation. 
Solid ground on which to rest ', 
TniBtine in the great salvation. 
Not deserted, though opprest, 

2 When they bow beneath affliction, 

TempeatB threatening to o'erwhelm. 

They have still the swi-et conviction. 

That their Father guides the helm. 

3 Though they feel the weight of sorrow. 

Tasting now the ciip ot grief, 
God ihey know can. on the morrow, 
Wipe their tears, and send rcUef. 



t-L. 



BBLIGIOOS KXPBSIENCE. 

4 Lord, though we deserve thy chiding. 
On thy Son our aouls we caat ; 
In his blood alone confiding 
To obtain thy smile at last. 



" h it well with thee f 
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FATHER, my spirit owns 
Tby right to mine and mo; 
Yet pardon human groans 
From human agony : 
The eyes' desire, the soul's delight. 
Thy wisdom hath seen good to blight. 

2 In deep auhmission, aid 
The broken heart: to he, 
Nor, when the stroke is made. 
To murmur or reply; 

Great grace for greatest need bestow, 
And strong supports for deepest woe. 

3 Alas ! the brittle reed, 
On human life to lean ! 
A solace frail indeed. 
Vanished as soon as seen ! 

Then, who shall fill tbe cheerless void. 
Or stay the soul 'mid hopea destroyed ? 

4 Lord, with thy fulness come, 
O'erwhelming grief dispel ; 
Bid every thought be dumb 
That ventures to rebel ; 

Let but the blessed &^t remain, 

The sheaves of grace from sorrow's graij 




RELIGIOUS BXPBKIE1ICB. 



i Soon paaa all times 

We too must rise and go : 
For each appointed day. 
Saviour, the strength bestow ; 
And safely lead through flood or 
Amen ! be this our soul's desire. 



222. "JKyjTOBsumyJicidii/orWw." CM. 



SUFFICIENT is the grace of God 
For all his trembling saints ; 
For whilst wc feel his chastening rod, 
He heals our soul's compltunts. 

2 He tempera the refiner's fire. 

And will the strength bestow 
To bear, whate'er his seeming ire 
For trial sends below, 

3 In every strait, in every need. 

Will he with grate atl«nd. 
Our troubles and our dangers heed, 
An ever faithful Friend. 

4 And though the trial's toilsome length 

May prove ua weakness all, 
Oura IB the Great Jehovah's strenglli. 
Nor shaU we wholly M. 



weight ofylor!/." 

CHORT the conflict, light the trial, 
^ Given to the saints below ; 
Here, a daj of aelf-tlemal, 
Tbeiv, deligbU eterua\ &o<h. 



RBLIOIOUS EXPEBIIHOX. 

True, the coward fleah may tremble. 
While the rod is lilted high ; 

But how soon shall all aasemble 
Where the tear of grief is dry ! 

2 Saviour, help me to sustain it, 

Whatsoe'er thy will to me ; 
Hold the cup, if I must drain it, 

Pleasant then the draught shall he : 
Health and cure therein receiving, 

Why distrust a Father's care ? 
If not faithless, hut beheving. 

Only mercy can he there. 

3 Blest are they, whom weight of glory 

Light affliction thus repays ; 
Cleany now they read the story, 

Woven in theu- mortal days, 
Dear companions, onward pressing, 

Let us trace the glimmering ray, 
TDI, the free reward poasessuig, 

Sighs and sorrow flee away, 

' Be tiat enduret/i u 



a. mark I cannot w 
Until my liying day ; 



224. 

THEBK i. 
Until my dyinj, 
A mark which aU thy saints shall bear, 
Lord, and only they. 

2 He that unto the end endures. 
The glorious seal receives ; 
And grace this stamp of grace eiia\a*». 
The moment he believes ; 



i/iall be 

:. M. 
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KCLIQIOUB KXPXKIEaCI, 

3 But who the conanmrnation knows, 

Save he by whom conferred f 
Slowly the bright asaurance grows. 
Reflected from the word. 

4 A patient course of doing right. 

Affections fixed above, 
Sinfl overcome in daily fight. 
Humility and love ; 

5 Hourly awaiting fresh supply. 

On hourly duty spent ; 
Faith, twin with hope, with cheerful eys 1 
On the Bure promise bent ; 

6 Sweet peace of conscience, laid at rest 

By trust in him that died. 
No name or confidence confewed 
But JesuH crucified : 

7 These are the graces that reveal. 

As life in beauty glows, 
The deepening print of heaven's seal, 
Complete but at its close. 

OO f\ " I-ord, if thov haitt bam Acre, my hroli 
A4,0. not died." C 

/^ LORD, hadst thou been here !— b 
^-^ Is not the Saviour nigh ? 
Hispower and love were present then, 

Though Lazarus needs must die. 
2 And wlieti the Master seems to stay. 

Regardless of our (^ef. 



lit when 

i 



3 He loves to come when others llee, 

Or, coming, cannot aid ; 
To save in faith's extremity, 

When hope's last glinunprings fkde. 

4 The house of mourning he prefers 

With voice of love to cheer ; 

And Borrows are the harbingers 

That say. The Lord is near. 

5 Lord, not in sorrow's hour alone, 

We ask to teel thy grace ; 
The hearts that once thy love have known^ 
Would be thy dwelling-pit 

226. 

THE grave its terrors spread 
Before my fsiling sight; 
A weary couch, a feverish bed. 
My change from day to night. 

2 Sweet scenes I hade farewell, 
Earth's ever-lovely dress ; 

And hastened, in my thoughts, to dwell 
With duBt and londiness. 

3 So nature inly cried, 
Opprest with painful fears : 

But oh the goodness that replied, 
And stayed my gushing tears ! 

4 Again, with youthful might 
My finished limbs are traced -, 



i 



.KELIGIOUH 



Again my eyes are cheered with light. 
Again my food I ta8te. 

5 Its balm my pillow yields. 
And sweet my waking thought ; 

The Lord it is my hie that shields. 
And from the pit has brought, 

6 While yet my head he lifts. 
The boon of hie I take. 

And soul and body, for his gifts, 
A wilhng tribute make. 

7 To him my powers, renewed. 
With gathered strength I bring ; 

My heart, expand with gratitude ; 
My lips, make haste to sing ! 

8 Sustain, my Saviour, thou. 

i' My fipirit'H deep desire. 

Long as I live to keep the vow. 
Then, bless thee, and expire. 

9 Ten thousand thanks to him 
Who e'en the grave can cheer. 

And through its shadows, strange and dim. 

Make light and life appear. 

227. ApcnUff'PrayertoOinM.intiehim. CM. 

bi^LOSE to the rocks, by passion t08t,^^^H 
^~^ Nor safer on the sea, ^^^^H 

Heipleaa, and desolate, and lust, ^^^^M 

Clings my laat hope to &e«\ ^^^H 



I That hope I dare not n 

But trembling, trusting, wait. 
Till thou thyself my Saviour show. 
Divinely good and great. 

3 haate the guilty to forgive. 
The vile to sanctify, — 
Who dreads unsanctified to live, 
Or unforgiven to die. 



4 These wavi 

To roll i 

Or wreck n 



!, till lengthened life ii 



n 



228. f^"" "f death reproved. 

I STAND upon uncertain ground, 
While darkly yawns the grave ; 
I see death's ensigns gather round, 
I see his banners wave. 

2 And must the gloomy vale be trod ? 

Has not the work oeen done? 
Is death omnipotent as God ? 
Dare he assault a son ? 

3 Alas ! o'er Adam's sinful race. 

He rules on earth as king : 
Christ leaves him power, a little space. 
But robs him of his sting. 

4 He brings a message from above, 

I may not linger here. 
Message of death, and yet ot \o\e. 
Oh wierefore should I feax^ 



5 How should they fear, who have the 1 

Their Cocoforter and Guide ? 

Who fight the battle with hie word. 

And 'neath his shadow hide ? 

6 How ahould they fear the frowns of dei 

Strong in their Maker's might. 

Who live by grace a life of faith, 

TiU faith' is changed to sight > 

7 rise above the things of earth. 

Devote to him each breath ; 

Partakers of the second birth. 

Dread not the second death. 
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TBB AGBS SAINTS FAItEWELL. 



" Your eyei Aaii« leat all the great aeti of lie Lord 
aAieA he did, therefore ihall y» keep oM the eoaimanH- 
raenU." B. M. 



' Comes near to Jordan's brim. 
Though not as Moses' is our ' force,' 
Nor faithful we like him. 

2 But through a dangerous way. 
As God the Lord hath led. 

Our feet have travelled to this day. 
Nor lacked wc strength or bread. 

3 And now, our sons, to you 
The toil and strife dirscend ; 

Sat keep van pillared cloud in view. 
'Ttrill cheer, direct, defend. 



HXLIG10U8 

4 Ye know, for ye have seen 
The goodness we have found. 

The gushing racks, the Elims green. 
The manna heaped around. 

5 And stall from sire to son 
The promised grace endures ; 

This day avouch ye, one by one. 
Your fathers' God for yours. 

6 Come, ye our children come. 
Our hearts repeat the call ; 

We cannot be content with some, 
Our bosoms yearn for all. 

7 Then cheerful we'H advance. 
With years and travail bent. 

And leave the good inheritance 
To you, in long descent. 

8 The God of Israel guide. 
Support, defend, and bless. 

Till, safe^ home on yonder side, 
Your Canaan ye possess, 

OQft " ^*''" **°" i™'*** " 

^0\J. aflencard receive me to glory." 

T HAVE a hope beyond the grave, 
^ Of worth more deep than worlds ca 
Possessing this, I all things have. 
And calmly smile at death and hell. 

2 God will for all my wants provide. 
And save me for his mercy's sake ; 
Me by his coiuiael he will gvu&e. 
And afterwards to glory take. 



tsel, and 
L. M. 

tell; I 



3 Whom have I in the heavens but thee ? 
Eternal Friend, Ahnighty Sire, 
Earth hath no longer channH for me. 
Thou art the portion I desire. 

4 The shades of death fast gather round, 
My spirit fails, ray day is o'er ; 
Yet thou my hope, my strength art found. 
And thou my portion evermore, 

C. M." 

ffGH in the heavens a huilding stands. 
For all that love the Lord, 
A house not made nith mortal hands, 
Yet pictured in his word, 

2 What though this tenement of clay 

In ruin soou must he f 
Then shall the spirit wing Us way 
To mansions in the sky. 

3 Abram and all the saints of old 

Th' eternal city viewed ; 
Waiting to walk its streets of gold. 
With heaven's bright multitude. 

4 Awhile we tarry yet bcliind, 

The Saviour's call lo Iiear ; 

Safe in the promise, sure as kind. 

With him we shall appear. 

5 What doubt can now our souls molest. 

Or why with terror fainl ? 
fVe know that there remaina & i«at 
Secure to every saint. 



KBLIGtOOS XXFKBIZHOX. 

6 And though severe the dying pains 
That break her mortal ties. 
It is but thus the spirit gains 
Tbat buUding ui the skiea. 



ITHIBST, of those far streams to drink, 
'l"hose waters of delight, that Sow 
Where seraphim around the brink 

Bend, imaged in the depths below ; 
That sea of glass as crystal clear. 
And radiant with the glory near. 

2 How can I bear to wait below. 

And think of that fair land above? 
To hear those waters' gentle flow. 

Far off to see the home I love ? 
Oh for one moment there to stand, 
One glance upon that heavenly land ! 

3 Yet, there are moments when I seem 

To view as near the country bright ; 
But, like a brief, a glorious dream, 

A fleeting vision of the night. 
It passes, and I look around 
Upon this disenchanted ground, 

4 And can it even yet be mine ! 

To call the scenes of heaven my own 
Shall I not in its beauty pine ? 

Shrink &om the splendour of Iny throne i 
Saviour, who won that borne iai m«. 
Prepare me for thy heaven an4 ftitft. 
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a of/ieavtn. 



TVTY God, beneath thy mercy-scat, 
^'■^ How bright thy courts appear, 
"Wbeii on the wings of faith we meet. 
Thy sacred presence here 1 

2 'Tifl Bweet to ait around thy board, 

And feast on love divine ; 
To look into thy heavenly word, 
Where truth and mercy shine. 

3 'Tifl joy to worship thee below, 

And taste thy pafdonhig love ; 
But purer bliss oiu- souls shall know 
In brighter courts above. 

4 How shall we gaze with sweet surprise. 

And rapturous delight, 
When all the glories of the skies 
Burst on our ravished eight ! 

5 Oh to be freed from fleah and sin ! 

From this vain world to rise, 

Aud with immortal powers begin 

The chorus of the skies ! — 

1 To join the everlasting snna 

With those aroimd the throne. 
And tell with all the ransomed throng 
Our debt to grace alone ! 



7 Oh blessed hour !- 



With strong desire and ha^ I wtit. 
To rise, and call it nunc. 




BSI.I&IODB EXPXBISNCB. 



! Itess ui/iic/t c 
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TO that bleat world of light and life, 
Our thoughts devoutly soar, 
Where sights of woe, and sounds of strife. 
Are heard and seen no more. 



2 There God th' invisihl, 

And aheds a joy sen 

Like incense, light, 

Diffused, " 



s known. 



still u 






3 There seraphs, radiant, calm, and pure, 

Surround oiu' Saviour-king ; 

Hia smiles their endless bliss secure. 

His endless praise they sing. 

4 There ransomed saints, a countlesB throng. 

In vestments white as snow, 
Adore his grace in ceaseless song. 
And all his glory show. 

5 There those whom death had severed, meet, 

A bright immortal band. 
And join again iu converse sweet. 
For ever in that land. 

6 Whence came they, that these palms they bear? 

They came through fire and flood ; 

The martyr's crown of life they wear. 

Their robes were washed in blood. 

7 They fought the fight, they kept the faith, 
They ' ' - ■ 



y stood the conflict through : 
Like them, may we, in life an.i ieifc, 
Be more than conquerors too. 



d 



PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. J 

tNFAKT BAPTISU. 
^(53, ^' '** baplitm o/infanti. 

ALAS, the Had bequest 
That blighU a parent's name ! 
He Tolda hia ofTepring to hia breast, 
And taints it with his shame. 

2 But as in Adam's bower 
The fatal bond was tied. 

The Second Adam comes with power 
To roll the curse aaide. 

3 Around his mercy's throne. 
In many a radiant ring. 

Millions of infant spirits own 
The grace of Christ their King. 

4 From earth's pollutions free. 
An early heaven they found. 

And now with praise etenmlly 
Th' eternal throne surround, 

5 Thus, should our babe be torn 
From love's too fond caress. 

By willing angels be il borne 
To heavenly blessedness. 

6 Or if the precious trust 
Allowed (Ml earth to rc«.T, 

Among the spirits of ihe JMrt 
i/*^ we vith it apiH-ar. 



UirAKT BAPtlSH. 



Baptimal dedication. 



236. 

'X'HE universal Father, thou 
'- A parent's heart hast given ; 
The joys and hopes we cherish now. 
Have all their springs in heaven, 

2 And fitly to a parent's need 

The scheme of grace is planned, 
It smiles upon him in hia aeed. 
And takes it at his hand. 

3 For the same want a father feels, 

The infant finds supply ; 
And purifying water seals 
The promise from on high. 

4 In humble faith, with gratefiil love. 

The proffered boon we claim ; 

And pray thee in thy courts above 

To write this • infant's name. 

23T. Another, on the eatae aabjeel. 



Clasping in mercy's wide embrace 
The patriarch and hia offspring too ; 

2 We hail the pledge of ancient date, 
And plead for Abraham's blessing 
See, m thine holy courts we wait. 
Parents, we bring our seed and bow. 



■ Or — each infant's 



J 



FABTICVUlB OCCABIOns. 

3 By sin we 're vile in every part ; 
Yet mercy aeparates and approves ; 
Heaven loves the meu of coutrite heart. 
And Heaven their infant ofispring loves. 

4 Lo ! in a stream the watery flood 
Pours o'er the bahes, a type &om heaven;- 
So sprinkled be a Saviour's blood, 
So may the Spirit's grace be given. 

5 To God the Father, we baptize, 
The Holy Spirit, and the Son : 
Now send a blessing from the skies, 
And sanctify each httle one. 

O O Q ^ parenlai prayer al lie baptiim of on J<>/aiiC 

PATHER, our chiia we place 

-*- Where we, thy children, kneel; 

Make, in due time, the sign of grace 
To it, to UB, the seal. 

2 Thy gift, a moment, claim ; 
Then lend it to our love. 

Marked as thine own, and bid the name 
Be registered above. 

3 Bites cannot change the heart. 
Undo the evil done, 

Or, with the uttered Name, impart 
The nature, of thy Son. 

4 To meet our desperate want. 
There gushed a mystic flood ; 

Oh ! &oni His heart's o'l'rRo^injfont 
Baptize this soul with \Aood. 



ASVLT BA7TI8H. 

i Be grace from Christ our Lord, 
And love from God supreme. 
By the communing Spirit poured 
In a perpetual stream. 

i So cleanse our offering ; 
Then will we, at ihy call, 
This pledge accepted, daily bring 
Ouraelvea, our aouls, our all. 



QQQ " ^o ye, and disciple all nations, bapUziag Ihem 
4.0U, in the name of tie Father, and of the Son. and 
of the Holy Ghost." L. M. 

GREAT Triune God ; thy servants own ! 
And, while they make thy nature known. 
Let them thy promised preaei 
Sent to disciple all mankind. 

2 With signs their high c 
In every ordinance reveal 
Thyself, and shed thy love abroad. 
And fin our waiting souls with God. 



Holy to stand before his i 

May they throughout their lives proclaim, 

And bear, the great Jehovah's name. 

4 Partakers of his nature pure, 
His church, — they labour and endure ; 
His host, — they see the glittering, ^xvi«. 
And tight their passage to l\\e ataea\ 




This bread of life to eat. 

That we no longer move away, 

And leave a vacant seat. — 

2 ITiank thee if, thoughtless once,— 

The gospel's ffracious call, 

And trusted to the faithful word 

Our hopes, our souls, our all. 

3 But oh the living, dying throng, 

Ab out own spirits dear. 

Who self-excluded pass along 

Unfed, from year to year. 

4 Hear, Lord, thy church's suppliant cry, | 

Affection's ceaseless prayer ; 
Say, Sovereign, Wherefore will ye die? 
Here 'b bread, and bread to spare. 

5 Speak as a King, a King with power 

Hearts sweetly to constrain : 
Be this the soft repenting hour. 
Repented ne'er again. 

6 Tiirn, turn tbem, gracious Lord, as we 

Were by thy Spirit led. 
Till, one united family. 

We meet in Christ the Head. 

7 Till ho the assembled church present 

Before his Father's throne. 

Spotless, and every lineament 

All glorious as his own. 



CUN, that didst cast thy bending light 
*^ On the gueat-chamber'B simple hoard. 
Thou saw'st the ordering of that rite 
Which realized the bleeding Lord ; — 

2 Moon, that didst rise fUl!-horned, and aprea 
Thy gentle, melancholy beam. 

Over the Saviour'a prostrate head, 
In agony by Kedron's stream ; — 

3 Stars, that did herald in, or mark. 
The night when JeauB was betrayed ; — ■ 
This feast ends not till je are dark. 
And all your glorious covirBes stayed. 

■1 For from that night, successive bands 
Have kept this banquet of the cross. 
Saint, pilgrim, martyr, of all lands. 
And counted earthly portiona loss. 

5 And here we still forget our woes. 
Midst what long ages saw bequeathed ; 
The bread is life, me cup o'erflows. 

As when the blessing first was breathed. 

6 When we rise up and leave our seat 
Millions shall press and fill our place ; 
Still shall the poor and needy eat, ' 
And sing, hke us, the Founder's grace. 

7 Night saw this earhest festival ; 

Since, eighteen centuries sped their flight: 
The church shall crowd the banquet hall; 
Till day's last shade, and nature's night. 



THUS saith the promise of the XA)rd i 
To such as tremble at his word, — 
I send my Son to lead to heaven. 
Through him eternal life is given. 

2 No duty, knowledge, symbol, gives 
The hope by which a simier lives ; 
■Tib living faith on Christ must feed. 
And find him meat and drink indeed. 

3 Thus spreads the vivifying power 
Through dying souls, that very hour : 
Nor shall its vital infiiience cease. 
But in eternal life and peace. 

Q/1 Q " The Lard Jena, lit lama nigkt in vhiek lU m 
^'±0. betraytd, Unk bnad." L. M. 

HE knew himself by man betrayed ; 
Yet blessed for man the mystic bread ; — 
Then died devoted, in lie place 
Of all the traitor's giiilty race. 

2 Our sins betrayed the Lord to death ; 
Ho brands them not with djdng hreatb. 
Nor saith to i«, ' Remember Ihem, 
But Me, who save when all condemn.' 

3 Oh ! strange requital of our crime. 
Sin's sofl reproof, love's art Bublimt 
E'en me these dear raemoriala m 
To die to sin, and Uve for Love. 




THE LORDS SUFFXK. 

244. for tht tacTammt. 

'"pHIS solemn exhibition 

^ Of Jesua on the tree. 

With tcara of true contrition. 

With broken hearts, we see : 
We see him bleed and laaguiih 

Beneath the wrath divine. 

My Lord, was ever anguish. 

Was ever love like thine ? 

2 Who would not share tlie bleaaing 

Of that atoning pain ? 

Or own that, Chnst possessing. 

All earthly loss were gain ? 
Now on his cross reljing. 

We feel his sorrows past. 
And bear about his dying. 
Till nature breathes her last. 



I 245. 



The wounds were inflicted by me. 
By me was he mangled and torn ; 

2 I platted the thorns on his head, 
I pierced his hands and his side : 

But the blood an atonement hath made. 
And the Lamb for his murderers died. 

3 To the Father of mercies we show 
The death of his innocent Son ; 
And what we exhibit below. 

With incenK he bears to the throne, 
T 2 



4 The Father our Advocate hears. 
The Saviour his blessing imparts, 
Our sorrow the Comforter cheers 
With pardon inscribed on our hearts. 

246. Before the adminiitratiOH. 

TIE bread is broken — type of Him. 
Tom on the cross each sacred limb, ^ 
Whose spirit, when he undertook 
Our ransom, broke at God's rebuke. 

2 The wine \s poured — oh could not He,-^l 
His heart the fount of charity. 

By living pulses speak its worth. 
But it must pour its fulness forth ! 

3 No, dying Lord ! that torturing death 
Told more than life's benignest breath x 
Thou lovedst us of old — but how. 
Was never known till then, till now I 



247. 



JSe/omo/oimmi 



8 Christ, 
Which once was given for me. 
Preserve my body and my soul 

To immortality ! 
This eating — that for me he died, 

I solemnly confess ; 
And feed on him within my heart 
By faith, with thankfulness. 
2 The blood of our Lord Jl-sus Christ, 
Which once was shed for mo, 
Preserve my body and my soul 
To immorUlity. 



TUB I.OBI1 B 



Thie drinking — for my sins, I own, 

His very blood was shed ; 
And still with new thanksgivings wreathe 

The Victim's hallowed head ! 

248. Ihtriiiff i&e celebration. CM. 

SWEET are the hours, and brief as bright. 
Saviour, I spend with thee ; 
But, oh ! the houra seem infinite, 

When thou art far from me. I 

2 Be all in this short hour expressed ■ 

I here may know of love ; ^ 

That drop vouchsafed, 1 wait the rest 
Till at the fount above. 



249. Anoihgr. 

SAVIOUK! I weep thy grief to feel. 
And wait thy snule to see : 
Condemned I am, yet my appeal 
la to thy death for me. 

2 Nor would I only fix my sight 
On the accursed tree, 
My burdened spirit would dehght 
In him who lives for me. 



250. Sel/.dcdisalhn a 

VTEA and amen ; with my whole heart, 
-^ Lord, I devote myself anew 
Wilting with all for thee to part. 
Hoping to be for ever true. 
T 3 
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L. M. 



PABTIGVLiJl OCCASIOKB. 

2 Thy worthy name would I cimfese, 

Whate'er ii scofliiig world may say ; 
And triiBt thy covenant faithfulneaa 
To own me in the last great day. 

251. ■*' ">« "iose o/tke lacrammt. 

ye blood-purchaaed 
n holy triumph shout; 
Accomplished is the sacrilice. 
No more jour title doubt. 

2 Now IB the mystery of love. 

In holy, calm delights. 
Completed here, and sealed above. 
With heaven's moat solemn rites. 

3 Here may we oft, though parting now. 

In welcome duty meet ; 

■Till in hia upper courts we bow, 
I Crowned, at the Saviour's feet. 
' CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 

iJo2. " One faith, one Lord, one baptitm." 

ONE sole baptismal sign. 
One I*ord, below, above — 
Zion, one faith is thine. 
One only watchword — love. 
From different temples though it rise, 
One song aacendeth to the skies. 
2 Our Sacrifice ia one ; 

One Priest before the throne — 
The slain, the risen Son, 
Ri'docmcr, Lord alone I 



CHBISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 

And sighs from contrite hearts that springj-i 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 

3 Oh, why should they who love 
One gospel to unfold. 
Who seek one home above. 
On earth be strange and cold ? — 

Why, subjects of the Prince of Peace, 
In strife abide, and bitterness ? 

4 Oh, may that holy prayer, 
His tenderest and his last, 
His constant, latest care. 
Ere to his tlirone he passed,— - 

No longer unfulfilled remain, 

The world's offence, his people's stain ! 

5 Head of thy church beneath, 
The catholic, — the true, — 
On all her members breathe. 
Her broken frame renew ! 

Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 

i)KO Admission to l»e CAure/i, and to Myatkal lush 
-*'-'*'- tutioni, amiratted. L. M. 

"p\EAR friends, initiated come, 



Enlarging our fraternal band 
A uaod of pilgrims journeying hoi 
Anxious to reach their father-land. 



2 Our rites are rimple as our creed. 
Our faith — the sacred Three in One ; 
The Father gave his Son to bleed, — 
His Spirit to reveal the Son. 



i 



I-ABTIODLAR 

3 The cross— our sign, our only sign ; 
Our oath — the sacramental vow ; 

Our fear — leat we from Christ decline ; 
Our joy — Hg reigns in glory now. 

4 To secrecy we never bind, 

But bid you publish loud and fiir. 
By lips and hfe, to all mankind, 
Him whom we love, and whose we & 



5 Enter, and from this happy time. 
Worthy your heavenly caJling pri 
Till, summoned to a purer chme, 



i^uii:., o..^ uom tms nappy cime. 
Worthy your heavenly caJling prove. 
Till, summoned to a purer chma 
Ye join the purer band above. 



254 

BRETHREN in Christ! no longer wAit 
Where reign the world and sin ; |^ 
With joy we see your altered state. 
And bid you enter in, 

2 Worshippers of the outer court ! 

Self-pledged, advance within ; 
We mark your Uvea of good report, 
And bid you enter in. 

3 We gladly give the manual ugn — 

The hand of christian kin, 
In token of the hand divine 
you enter in. 

singing, not with teuseleas shou^f 
" lened reveller's din, — ■ 
noisy world without, 
enter in. 




CUBIBTIAH F£LL0WSU1F. 



5 The heavenly race, for heaven the prize 
Ye from this hour begin, 
Till Christ the Lord, before all eyes. 
Shall bid you enter in. 

255. TAe communion o/«i««. 6 li 



HOW calm and solemn was the hour. 
When Jesus met hia favoured few, 
Ere he had vanquished Satan's power. 

But with the conflict full in view. 
In which alone and firm he stood, 
And paid our ransom with his blood ! 

2 And sweet it is with one accord 

Around his table still to meet ; 
To hold communion with the Lord, 

And sit like Majy at his feet ; 
As the sure earnest of that day. 
When God shall wipe each tear away. 

3 When ain ia mourned with inward smart, 

Our faith receives a pardon sealed; 
And each repenting, broken heart 

Is by the blood of Jeaua healed ; 
Our fainting souls their strensth renew, 
While thus the cross is kept in view. 

4 One hallowed bond each heart unites. 

The bond of free forriviiig love ; 
And hope with checrftil voice invites 

To that eternal home above. 
Where we shall worship face to face. 
And need no more these means of grace. 






A CHURCH and family h 
Ah say, what moce can heaven be? 
Jeaua, thou art the Comer-Blone 
That binds this blessed unity. 

2 Oh be this family thy church. 
To all its membore be the Head ; 

Try u3 — thou knoweat all, — and search, 
Lest named to live, we still he dead, 

3 Relationa such as these enhance 
Each other, till, like things above, 
Life is a holy ordinance ; 

Our board a sacrament of love. 

4 Baptize this household with thy grace. 
Its banquet spread with heavenly food ; 
As in a temple show thy face. 

And be thy visits oft renewed. 

5 Church ! in the miilBt of thee we 'U sing. 
And thee, our home, will sanctify ; 

At once to hearth and altar cling. 
Till both we leave for worlds onliigh. 

6 Church of the firstborn writ in heaven. 
Ye with your Lord are now at home ; 
To you is the fulfilment given. 

Ours is the pledge, — to you we come. 

257. S^xtration atd «-»«-. 



L 



In christian fellowship to meet, 
A holy joy inspires. 



THE MUBIAGX I 

2 Absent awhile — but not in heart ; 

Reciprocal our cares ; 
Our spirits distance cannot part. 
Still present in our prayers. 

3 Absent awhile — oh may we feel 

Our hearts within us hum ; 
And purer love, and hvelier zeal, 
Distinguish our return. 

4 Absent awhile — removed by death 

Soon fiiend from friend shall rise ; 
And the now distant views of faith 
Become realities. 

5 Absent awhile — to be restored 

Where parting is not known ; 
With angels stand before the Lord — 
For ever round the throne. 

THE MARRIAGE UHIOH. 
30S> '^° ** *™? "' " """jTiojiD Beremaay. 

BLEST spirite in the world of light, 
With serwh hre and angel might. 
Cry ' Holy, holy, thou Most High P 
And taste new raptures as they cry. 

2 So, Lord of light and love, we raise 
Our song, and mingle awe with praise : 
So, lift our gladdened hearts to the«. 
That all our joy may holy be. 

3 Sustainer thou of life and love. 
Thrice happy may this union prove. 
By mutual troth — by hves thine own — 
By hearts in all good purpose one. 



4 So shaD il truly anblem be 

Of !ove between ihv church and ihee ; 

And so ihy pnise shall be expreot, 

Bj each true heart, each hallowed breast. 

259. A trrddimf hfmm. C- 
/~iOD of each tender joy and care 
^-^ That cleaves to wedded hfe. 
That blessed the first created pair. 

The husband and the wife : 

2 On earth thy presence graced the board | 

When wedaed joys were new ; 
Still to domestic scenes afford 
Thy care and presence too. 

3 Let hearts in mutual bands entwined, 

In holy union rise. 
And every joy that cheers the mind. 
Exalt it to the skies. 

4 Thus may our friends, as years increaa 

'Mid kindliest duties stand ; 

Long live in love, and die in peac 

And meet at thy right hana. 

260. A bridalhgmn, 

i^UIDE of our youth, and Lord ofal 
^-^ O grant that this uniting band 
lay free still more from Satan's thrall 

The pledgpd ones who before thee stond.^ 

2 That more lo thee their thoughts may Icntt'f 
And while on earth they Htc in love 
May love from earth aud self nncend 
'o thee, its foiin lain .source nhovc. 



3 Let all afflicdons. Lord, endear 
Each more unto the other's heart ; 
And every sigh and every tear 
Awake a true congenial smart. 

4 May each the other's burden bear. 
May each the other's bliss enjoy. 
Nor sickness, penury, nor care, 
Their unity of heart destroy. 

5 So let the bonds of love and truth 
Unite their plighted souls in one. 
That ties commenced in happy youth, 
Nor life nor death may see undone. 

-wDJ.. A marriage hi/mn. ' 

TO thee, Lord our God, we now 
Our fervent prayers address. 
And beg thou wouldst the plighted vow 
With sovereign favour bleaa. 

2 Thy blessing. Lord, is all we ask, 

"rhy blessing all they need ; 
Thy smile makes light the heaviest task, 
"Thy love is bliss indeed, 

3 This grant them, then, and if thy will 

Should earthly joys reliise, 
Let them possess thy favour still. 
Though all things else they lose. 



262. 



( AMD DEACONS. 



A. prayer for miniaiera be/ors priac/iiag. 78. 



apint 1 



HAPPY we ! devoutly found 
Waiting for the joyful sound ; 
Spirit of our present Lord, 

learts his word. 



2 Minister of God on high, 
Speak by mortal ministry ; 

Let the Ups, that frEimed our prayer. 
Answers of acceptance bear. 

3 Then thy servant'i witness be. 
Witnessmg, Christ, for thee ; 
Then the griice effectual give, 
Make ua hear, and hearing live, 

263 . Miaialerial vH/aim/ulnea. 

TIT^HEN ministers betray 
• ' The cause they nhould defend. 
The blinded people lose their way — 
And what shaU be the end ? 

2 Oh ! what may counterviul 
The ruin thus induced. 

When the last dreadful storms auail. 
Upon creation loosed ? 

3 The worth of but one soul !— 
It is a countless sum : 

Who then caii calcu^te the wholr 
Exposed to wrath to come ? 

4 For He, whose piercing eyes 
Are as a flame of fire. 

His faithless churches purifies. 
Or burns them in his ire. 

264. ^"^ 



C, H.i 



b 



And his salvation preach ; 
But speak with gentleness his word. 
Patient, and apt to teach : 



M1B18TEKS AND DBACOS*' 

In wisdom meek, instructing those 

The truth who disobey ; 
So some may melt who now oppose. 

And yield to what they say. 



^ 



2 So peradventure God may give 

Repentance, ere too late, 
Bid Satan's willing captives live, 

Haised from their lost estate. 
Lord, thy word effectual make, 

The rehel heart to win, 
It3 former bond^e to forsake. 

No more the slave of tin, 

265. '^* ihe Kttltment of a minuter. 
'T'HOU who hast kindled in the sky 
1 Ten thousand glories, bright and high, 
Of varied lustre, station, size. 
So as was pleasing in thine eyes ; 

2 We give thee thanks, that thus below 
As shining bghts thy servants glow ; 
And each thy guiding band obeys. 
What sphere t' enhghten with bis raja. 

8 On him whom now, in Mth and prayer. 
Up to the mercy-seat we hear. 
Thy Spirit's full abundance shed. 
Like fragrant oU on Aaron's head. 

4 Great Shepherd, thou our pastor lead. 
Instruct him how thy flock to feed, 
And his own soul with grace provide. 
As from an ever-flowing tide. 
u 2 



5 Forth in his Master's work to go. 
Zeal, patience, courage, skill, bestow ; 
With wisdoin guide, with comfort bless. 
Alike in sadness and success. 

6 May mutual aids our bonds eadear; 
No root of bittemeaa be here ; 

But while his spirit's strength we share,' 
May we, in love, its wastes repair. 

7 That so, when days their course have run. 
Probation closed, and duty done, 

We, a large family, may stand 

His joy and crown at thy right hand. 



266. 



Prayer /or a minitUr at hii ordination. G- M. 



LORD, thine appointed servant bleu. 
That he may faithful be. 



Thy truth upon the conscience press, 

And siimcrs win to thee. 

2 Tnie to his ministerial call. 

May he thy charge obey : 
Nor let him into error fall. 
Nor prove a cast-away. 

3 But, &om the blood of all men pure. 

In ministry unblamed. 
Oh may he to the end endure, 
A workman not ashamed. 

4 Patient, aucceBsfiil, diligent. 

And able in thy word, 
Umt it appear that he is sent 
By thine own Spirit, Lard. 



5 Grant him, O God, increasing force 
In his divine employ. 
With ardent zeal to run his course. 
And finish it with joy. 

2f) / Charge to miruiters. 

SON of man, behold, I set thee 
As a watchman, saith the Lord ; 
Suffer not thy fears to let thee, 

Charged with my most awful word : 
Give the caretesa sinner warning. 

That his danger he may see ; 

Lest, if he should perish scomiDg, 

I require hia blood of thee. 

2 But if faithfully applying 

All the counsel of my word, 
On his head, in sin though dying, 

Be the guilt he hath incurred : 
Surely, too, if he shall hear thee, 

I will make the sinner whole ; 
But if not, no ill is near thee. 

Thou delivered hast thy «oul. 



268. 



"ne duUea of tteaaoni. 



n the church of God, 
With the first deacons' spirit moved, 
Will aim to tread the path they trod. 

2 To serve the table of the Lord, 
Provide a portion for the poor. 
And to the preachers of the word 
Their rightful maintenance ensure. 
V 3 



PAKTICULAR OCCUIOMB. 

3 To mitigate the pastor's care, 
To aid him in his great design, 

Hia labovirs and his aufferinga share. 
In carrying on the work divine : 

4 To bind the bands of sweet accord. 
The causes of disunion ai^arch. 
Bespeak a servant of the Lord, 
Befit a servant of the church. 

5 Spirit of peace, and truth, and grace. 
Still shea thy holy influence down ; 
Such men of God among us raise. 
And with buccbhh their service crown 

^Qy. Prayer at the dcngnalion of deocom. 

r\ JESUS, in this solemn hour 
^-^ Be with thy people here ; 
Let thine authority and power 
To rule thy church appear. 

2 As Master. Lawgiver, and Head, 

Thee only we confess ; 
Upon UH now thy Spirit shed. 
To sanctify and bless. 

3 Oh may the choice which we have mad 

By thee be ratified ; 
Thy servants' fitness be displayed 
As they are further tried. 

4 With faithfulness may they fulfil 

The office in their han<^ ; 
And Hi-ek to know and do thy will. 



C. M. 

I 



kAnd seek to know and do thy will, ' ii 

}n all that will demands. ^^^m 



i or WORSHIP. 



5 Honour and usefulness bestow. 
Wisdom and grace impart ; 
That they may serve thj church below. 
And cheer the pastor's heart. 



Ood bletaing his tuorsAippers. 



270. 

BLESS the provisions of this house, 
O Lord, and fill thy poor with bread ; 
Here, while the Uving pay their vowa 
May power divine awake the dead. 

2 Here, when the burdened conscience g 
Beneath its mountain -weight of sin, 
May he whose sprinkled blood atones. 
Speak peace and heavenly hope within. 

3 Here may the Spirit's quickening power 
From guilty souls the darkness chase ; 
And multitudes record the hour 

Of their new birth to righteousness. 

4 When sorrowing hearts meet here to mourn 
O'er cherished ties asunder riven. 

Still in that hour bereft, forlorn. 

May faith communion hold with heaven. 

5 And when the words of sacred truth 
Fall sweet on children's Ustening ears. 
May they remember God in youth. 
And yield to him their vernal years. 

6 May the tired pilgrim, vexed with care, 
Hitner in faith resorting, find 
fiahn in the fellowship of prayer. 
Best to his worn and weary mind. 



Pi,an0ULU OOOAIKWK 

7 Thus while we raise our hearta to (hec. 
Suth answers to oiir prayers be givea. 
That all may fiad this place to be 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 



The naw Jcrtuo/em. 



271. 

TS/HEN to the exiled seer was given 
' ' A rapturous fort^ase into heaven. 
All fflorious though the viritms were, 
Yet ne beheld no temple there. 

2 The new Jerusalem on high 
Hath one pervading sanctity : 

No sin to mourn, no grief to naar, 
God and the Lamb its temple are. 

e frail sojourners below, 
_ ilgrim-heirs 
Must seek a taber 
Our scattered souls may blend in pmycr- 

4 We praise the Lord, who deigns to ble* 
His chosen in the wilderness; 

And in unfailing love imparts 
The hidden manna to their hearts, 

5 Thou, who o'er the cherubim 
Didst shine in glories veiled and dim. 
With purer light our temple cheer. 
And dwell in imveiled glory here. 

6 Risen, enthroned, and pleading Priest ! 
On us, the lowliest and the Icnat, 

Thy choicest blessing now confer. 
The Pnracletc, the Comforter. 



2(2, '*' ciritlian tabernacle. 

GOD of thine Israel true, 
Their pillar, shield, and rock ; 
Who, all the desert through. 
Didst lead them like a flock ; 
In this our sanctuary dwell. 
Thou glorious, felt. Invisible! 

2 No gorgeous rites we use, 
No mystic words employ ; 
Out Bunple forms renise 
Such aids to sacred jay : 

Jehovah we adore alone. 

Through Christ the manifested Son. 

3 Be present with us. Lord, 
And to our waiting heart. 
According to thy word, 
A blessing now impart; 

Eebuke our fears, our joys enhance. 
And Uft on us thy countenance. 

4 That holy peace shed down. 
The world can never give ; 
Thy truth with triumph crown ; 
Command the dead to live ; 

And fill this consecrated place 
With hving trophies of thy grace, 

5 Great Shepherd pf thy flock. 
Our glorious Leader he. 
Our pillar, shield, and rock, 
Till the fair laud we see : 

Buter of heaven's eternal sphere, 
Be thou the guardian glory here. 



I 

I 

i 



273. The hoiae of God a hiMte of proite. 6 li 

GLORIOUS Ruler, King divine ! 
All creation ia thy shrine ; 
Earth and heaven are full uf thee. 
Time and immortality, 
Help thy Bervanta, Lord, to bring 
Tribute meet for such a King. 

2 EveiT living thing doth raise, 
Blind or consciously, thy praise : 
Hell beneath, and heaven above. 
Own thy power, or feel thy love. 
We thine earthly courta who throng 
Join the universal song. 

3 Hell no ransom hath obtained. 
Heaven by guilt is all unstained ; 
Man alone, the fallen child, 
Knoweth justice reconciled : 
For the guilty, the undone. 
Thou di^t give thine only Son. 

4 And shall ne refuse to sing, 
Fruit of Christ's own ransoming? 
Wc, on whose mysterious state 
When th' unfallen meditate. 
Praises new their harps employ. 
Wonder aids angeUc joy ! 

5 Lord of hosts, and God of grace ! 

Bending in this holy place. 

Pardoned, purified, may wc 

Mingle holy melody : 

From this temple may it nm, 

' icense^ke, to purer akies. 



Min 
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npHUS aaith lie high and lofty One, 
-'- Inhabiting eternity, 
' Earth is my Ibotatool, heaven my throne, i 
What temple will ye build for me ? ' 

2 Wilt thou. Almighty, conde§cend 
Thine ear with mortal songa to please ? 
Self-pledged art thou, Lord, to bend. 
And dweQ in temples such as these. 

3 Yes, mortals, bound by time and space. 
May plead thy faithful promise, Lord, 
To bfeBH and hallow every place, 
Where thou and they thy name record. 

4 Here, then, where none hath stood before 
To thee a house of prayer we build ; 
May it, till seasons change no more, 

Be with thy grace and glory filled. 

5 From age to ace the gospel here 
Its life, its heiuth, its power impart. 
Be preached to every liatening ear. 
And felt in every faithful heart. 

6 So in the heavenly church above. 
When saints their course on earth review, 
May thousands tell, with jov and love. 
That here their soula weie bom anew. 

/if 4 O. '""•' '** opening ef a chapel, L. 

"VrOT for ourselves alone we build. 
-^~ Not for these daya a temple rear ; 
Be, our God, thy word Mfilled, 
And gather in thy chosen here. 



^* PARTICULAR OCCASIONS. 

'I Beneath the stone or turf when we 
Shall lie, with all we love, at rest. 
May generations rise to see 
The children, for the fathers blest. 

3 We bear them on a thousand prayers ; 
For races yet unborn we plead ; 
JeBUs, OUT children bless, and theirs ; 
Us, and, till time shall end, our seed. 

4 See, nndeformed by princely aid. 
Cut without hands, Ae mountain rise, ' 
On adamantine counsels laid. 
To fill the earth, and reach the aides. 

5 Come, swnts, the morning-star behold, 
The dawn of that millennial day ! 
Here raise your hopes, devote your gold. 
Sustain your faith, work, watch, and pray ! 

3/D. 7^ Snncfuory. C. N. i 

'"pHEEE is a place where sainta xaxj |jnl|^ ' 

*- And joyous anthems raise ; -* 

A place where sinners too may meet. 
And weep while others praise. 

1 There is a place where all may hew 
What their Creator saith ; 
And where the gtiilty child of fear 
May turn that fear lo faith. 

3 There is a spot where all may rest. 
And leave their woes hehind : 
There is a Friend, of Irienda the best ; 1 
Here all that Friend may find. 



4 'Tis here that Jeaus wills to call 

The weary wanderers home. 
The home for saints and sinners all — 
Where sinners saints become. 

5 Here streams of life eternal flow 

From one exhaustless well : 
They only to that fount who go. 
Can ofits waters tell, 

6 Here that rich plant of Eden grows. 

Whose friiit IS Heaven's own love ; 
And he who here the blossom knows 
Shall taste the fruit above. 

7 Here is a word of life for all 

Who will not turn away : 
Oh ! hsten to yoiir Saviour's call. 
And answer while you may ! 

O'y? Prowr of tha dtdicatwH ofaplaee o/viortMp. 

KING of high heaven, whose will 
The universe obeys ; i 

Who condescendest still 
To ponder human ways ; 
And e'en to rebels bringest nigh ' 

The sceptre of thy clemency ; — 

2 Behold a brother-band. 

Once recreant from thy away, -mJ 

Who in thy presence stand, ^31 

And wiUiug service pay ; ^^^H 

Thy grace, we trust, the thought instilled, ^^^| 

_^Jji earthly house for God to build, B 

m I i 



i And lo ! the waits arise. 

The work this day we crown ; 

Now pour from upper xkies 

The streams of favour down: 

Wliy wait the angels but to bear 

A blessing down to faith and prayer ? 

I Perform thy wonders here, ' 

Thy promises fulfil ; 

In pomp of love appear. 

As erst on Zion's hill ; 
I And with thy glory's brighter cloud 
I Shelter and ble»s Uie gatLered crowd.' | 



Her 



', be the c 



U 



Watchword and banner found ; 

All hope beside as dross, 

No other gospel sound ; 
No garments hence to sinners givi 
Save the white wedding robe of heftVl 

6 From formal, dull decline. 

From schism's destructive root. 
From error serpentine. 
From foliage void of fruit ; 
From all that from tlio truth would t 
Head of the church, this church pre* 



Its pastors arm with power 

As princes to prevail. 

In Satan's rampant hour 

To make the dragon quail : 
Thy tribes to lead, for glory bound ; 
In word and work still )orrmo«t founi 



PLACIS OF WOBIHIF. 

8 Give to their people light 
In a dark world to shine ; 
tia,y all who mark the sight, 
Confesa that such are thine ; 

Naming thy name, we aak thj seal. 
Love, meekness, purity, and zeal. 

9 Father of earth and heaven. 
And thou the Son most high, 
Spirit of promise, given 

To cheer and sanctify ; 
God of the Scriptures, Three in One ! 
Accept the work our hands have done. 

2/0. l^apiritual tempk. 

THERE is a temple httle known 
To man's unheeding eye. 
Based like the cveriasting throne 
Of Majesty on high. 

2 'Twas founded ere the days of old. 

Ere time revealed his woes, 
And onward as the ages rolled. 
The mighty fabric rose. 

3 Still the great Holy One shall raise 

The pillars of its dome. 
And there, in sanctity of praise, 
The Lord shall fix hia home. 

4 We, King Messiah ! when our eyes 

The topmost stone shall see, 

Will mingle in the shouts that rise 

Of' grace, all grace," to thee. 



O'TQ Goifj BD»ife»ee7i*ion K 

OH 1 not to mortal gaze is ^ven. 
Thy throne, most Holy One, to st 
Un canopied by highest heaven 
Thy boundless Majesty must be. 

2 Far, far beyond the beams that blaze 
Upon the rapt archangel's sight. 
Eternity's unmeasured rays 
Compose thy dwelling-place of light ! 

3 Yet down to man thy pi^ bows. 
In tentlesa wild, or temple-throng ; 
Where sorrow pours her lonely vows. 
Or rapture rolls the voice of aong. 

4 Then let the altaV of our praise 
The footstool of thy mercy be ; 
While earth a suppliant sound shall r 
That breathes Messiah's name to thw. 



of (Ae Uermt 

AS the chased hart, by foes beset. 
Pants for the cooling rivulet. 
And longs the stream to see ; 
So thirsts my soul to find the road, 
That leads, Lord, to thine abode. 
So panU my soul for thee. 



PLACES OP WOBSUIP. 

2 By day, my hopes to thee aspire ; 
By night, my oft-rencwcd desire 

For mercy shall ascend : 
When shall I prove thy pardoning grace f 
When shall I see my Saviour's face, 

And find my God ray Friend ? 

3 Those seasons were with joy replete. 
When with the faithful I could meet. 

And tuneful anthems raise : 
Renew, great God, the favoured hours. 
Then, on the harp, with all my powers 

Will I renew thy pruse. 

4 These blest memorials of thy love, 
Still bear my trembling aoul above 

The ills that me befall ; 
Though billowH upon billows roU, 
Though roaring waves spurn all control, 

And deep to deep doth call ; — 

5 Yet will the Lord hia love command. 
By day sustain me with his hand. 

By night accept my song ; 
His grace shall set my spirit &ee. 
My God will prove a God to me. 

Whilst I his praise prolong. 

nOf On returninjf to a ptatx of worship afh 
^OJ.» temporary cioie, L. 

T ET every soul unite to sing ; 
'-^ Come, praise the Lord with cheerful vc 
We bless the great, th' eternal King, 
And in his holy name rejoice. 
X 3 



PABTICULAR OCCASIONS. 

2 Still his kind providence appears. 
Us as his people yel to own : 

The God who blessed in former years, 
Now pours hia richest mercies down. 

3 Wliile thus we sit and sing thy grace, 
Assemhhng in thy holy house, 

To Thee we dedicate the place. 
Our souls, o 



4 Wc plead thy promise, till we see 
Our vine takes root, our fig-tree thrives ; 
Then yield our grateful fruits to thee, 

In vigorous faith, and holy lives. 

5 In vain we look around and view 
"With joy these outward blessings given ; 
Unless thy grace our hearts renew, 
And form and fit our soula for heaven. 



SIBB&TH SCHOOLS. 



w 



HO best the sabbath's work fiilfil,_ 
who save the soul, o 



Who lawfully its hours employ, 
"" y who deliver, or destroy ? 

I Jesus adks, and by his deed 
Directs us how wc should proceed; 
« mind and body both be heala^— 
^ "^ " le ubbath*s duty »> * 




3 Works of necessity and lovo. 

The sabbath's Lord dotli still approve ; 
And largely they his favours share, 
Who make the wants of man their care. 

283, Bgrnnfor Sunday-School children. 

LORD, for all thy word's pure light. 
We would learn thy name to bless ; 
If untaught, in uature's night 
We were lost, and fatherless. 

2 But thy Son, thy Truth, thy Love, 
(Who can all his name express ?) 
Came to seek us from above, 
And we are not fetherleas. 

3 Us, his lambs, that Shepherd sought 
In the world's rude wilderness ; 

By his death our life he bought, 
And redeemed the fatherless, 

4 If tbrough him, thy Holy Child, 
We with humble prayer address 
Thee, our Parent reconciled. 
Ne'er can we be fatherless. 

5 Save us. Father, from all ill, 
With bU grace our souls impress. 
Give the meek and child-like will. 
For we are not fatherless. 

6 When our earthly parents die. 
Though we feel the keen distress, 
If thou guide us with thine eye. 
We shall not seem fatherless. 



7 Give to them aod us to see 
All thy heaven of holiness ; 
Gazing with thy saints on thee, 
Kone shall thert; be fatherleai. 



IF God is great, why do we not 
Ilis power and anger dread ? 
If once bis sjiger wajceth hot. 
It strikes the sinner dead ! 

2 So, ancient rebels fled in vain ' 

Before the whelming waves ; 

And HI), the cities of the plus 

Sunk down in fiery graves I 

3 He spareth not the great and high. 

The little and the low ; 
But those who pass his mercy by. 
One day, his power shall know. 

4 One day, a wider flood shall Hpre«d, 

And hotter vengeance fall ; 
When earth and sea give up their dead 
At the last trumi>et'B call. 

5 Not one, amongst the numbers here. 

Shall then escape mikuown ; 
Each heart as open wiU appear 

~' As if it stood alone. 



Si; 



how coidd we the terrora meet 
)f that tremendous day I 
'. bring us to thy mercy-seat, 
id drive our feara away. 



i 

i 




IS, God is good oh well a 
Or where could BUinerB fly ? 
He saw from heaven our lost estate. 
And says, ' Why will ye die ? ' 

2 His heart with pity overflowa, 

As tender fathers feel ; 
To old and young the gospel goes. 
The wounds of sin to heal. 

3 Long time with us his grace hath home. 

Long time doth mercy plead ; 

Let us at once our foUies mourn, 

Aad tell him what we need. 

4 Young though we are, our sins might well 

Have made his judgments fall ; 
But still, with love imspeakable. 
He spares, aud spares us all. 

5 Another year, and He who came 

For old aod young to die. 
Perhaps, may single out my name. 
And longer space deny ! 

6 let me not, with anguish, then 

Wish back this happy day ; 
And seek in vain for mercy, when 
My time has passed away. 



HOW sweet is die fragrance of flowers 
That bloom at the dawning of day ! 
Refreshed with heaven's kindliest showers, 
How healthy and beautiful they ! 



*! 



Thus lovely and Bootliiiig the sight. 
More lovely than nature aupplioB, 
Are those who at earliest light 
Expand their joimg hearts to the skies. 

2 A tribute acceptable, paid 

Yet green, in the season of prime. 
Ere noon hath its ravages made. 
And verdure is sullied By time ; 
Collect for thine altars, O Lord, 
A wreath from our garden below ; 
Nay, send thy refreahingH abroad. 
That all the plantation may grow. 

3 suffer not one to remain, 
Beside living waters, unfed. 
But give thou the plentiiid r«n. 
The sun of thine influence shed : 
So, comely as willows that bend 
Where streamlets and fountains abound. 
Be these, the young plants that we tend. 
With blossoms and fruitfulness crowned. 

4 From earth's open wastes 'tis our aii 
That they to thy church moy be brought^ 



287. 



Impressed by thy terrors, may iJl 
To Jesus our advocate flee ; 
And won by thy merciful cull, 
Now yield their siffections to thee. 

!>n the death of a iabbalh^jAool Uaeier, i?9 . 
ClmMian em4nenl/«r aatititf and M^JtHM. 



'HE saints who have taken tlioir flight* 
Gone up to the mauaiutu above. 



9ABBATB aCRODLB. 

Who was it from darkneBS to light 
That called them to rest in his love ? 
Who hroke the dominion of sin 
Which once from the heart they obeyed, 
And 8o the good work did begin. 
That now the topstone has been laid ? 

2 Who gave from hia fidness to them. 
Of grace such abundant supply ? 
Who was it that polished the gem, 
Once rough in the quarry as I ? 

' Not, not unto us,' would they aay, 

' To thee, our Redeemer, we owe 

' The Ught, less or more, of the ray, 

* That shone from our labours below.' J 

3 Then why in our weakness repine ? " 
Why yield to a guilty despair? 

If, Saviour, the treasure is thine. 

The key to thy treasures is prayer. 

Strong, strong in thy might would we stand. 

Baptized by thy grace for the dead. 

And phghted in heart and in hand 

To labour and Uve in their stead. 



4 With holy soUcitude now 
We hasten their toils to renew ; 
Bereaved, not forsaken, we bow ; 
Lord, what wouldst thou have us to do ? 
Thy Iambs wilt thou trust us to feed ? 
Then do not thy presence withhold. 
But cheer us as on we proceed, 
^^^lill all shall be safe in thy fold. 



M 



288. Pl^adiag/or our cuunfry. 

BOWED down before thy thront 
Beneath our coiintry'H carH, 
Thy goodness, and her guilt, we own 
Lord ! hear our patriot-prayer. 

2 * We blush for Britain's shame. 

O'er Britain's misery bleed ; 

Holy her nation but in name, 

A favoured, faithless seed. 

3 The remnant thou hast left. 
Thy chosen witness-band. 

In sackcloth, as of joy bereft, 
Go sighing through her land. 

4 Her haunts of sin abound 
Where saints and prophets dwell. 

And vice with sanctity confound, 
And paradise with hell 1 

5 Lord, is the time not yet ? 
Hath prayer no power on high } 

Where interceding saints are met. 
Must dying sinners — die ? 

6 Oh ! while we importune 
The soul -converting grace. 

Let all our kindreds wail, and soon 
Let all the people praise. 

7 For him, their crimes have slain, 
IMoum every house apart ; 

Thea burst the hallelujah-strain. 
A« from a nation's heart .' 



^^^*- OHaiSTIiS MISSIONB. \ 




\17-H0 his own Ileah doth hate ? - J 

*^' Yet, straagely, hate not we ^^H 

A multitude exceeding great ^^H 

Of Britain's family ? ^^H 


2 Affection's tendereat thought ^^H 

Regards a chosen few ; ^^^H 

But oh ! the numbers, whom we ought ^^H 

To love and cherish too ! ^^^H 


3 The thickly-peopled plains,' ^^H 

The city'a tainted throng, ^^H 

Where Satan unmolested reigns, — * ^^H 

Why leave we them, so long ? ^^W 


4 Not those whom most we prize 1 
More worthy are than they, 1 
More precious in the Savioiu-'s eyes ; 1 
Then wherefore thus delay ? 


5 With every moment's flight 
Some, hopeless may descend ; 
Blush, tardy ChristianB, at the sight. 
And pity's arm extend. 


6 No rest to heart or eye. 

Nor sabbath sweetness own, 

Till, far as voice and faith can fly. 

The name of Christ is known. 


290. ff«'A™ =' a™*. L. M. 


i^AN we the gospel feast partake, 
^ And in our ceiled houses dwell, 
And yet no pitving effort make. 
For thousands; sinking hhnd to hell ? 



■i&itaSeidardnd, 
fan Oe da«j^ bed. 



nor aoloiBi iHt togedMr keep ; 
Alt wbo ^idt oBl dM wofd of gntce ? 
Vbo vote froB Bilsn'* beadien «' '' 

4 Oh! let not peace oar tfoi^ kBow. 
Nor gaspd pmifage eojoy, 

79 haua to band we meet the Ibe. 
And nre, wfaran Satan would deeOxif J 

5 TIhhi who hast said, ' .Ul s< 
Thou who the price tor all hast paid ; ~ 
Thou who on thickeit mghlB " ' ' 
AhnighiT God ,' < " " 




ORRISTIAH 



t'ly, iniaBionary, fly ! 
.t England'a fields an 
And d^y still they die : 



But England'a fields are heaped with dead^ i 



[ 



s to the rescue stretch 
A christian, heart and hand. 
Nor leave at home the dying wretch. 
To heal a pagan band. 

3 This would we bind ourselves to do, 

Nor other leave undone. 
Till Jesus, every eye shall view. 

That opens to the sun : 
Yes, far and wide o'er British plains 

His blessed name ahall go. 
Till for and wide the blesuiig reigns 

Ab weariness and woe. 



Utish Christians, all awake, 
s' and your country's M 
he gcni'ral cry, 
II uround you die. 



2 See, where on every side they foil ; 
The bamlet, with iU field of dead. 
Those silent graves 1 yet drear the c. 
That issues from the duaty bed, 

3 There, sires and sons of many a r&cM 
Their solemn rest together keep ; 
But who spelt out the word of grace ? 
Who woke from nature'B heathen sleep ? 



1 Oh ! let not peace our spirits know. 
Nor gospel privilege enjoy. 
Till hand to hand we meet the foe. 
And save, whom Satan would ieairoy. 



5 Thou who hast said, ' All souls are n 
Thou who the price for all hast paid ; 
Thou who on thickest night canst shine. 
Almighty God ! our efforts aid. 

6 Thy word the christian toil directs. 
Thy grace the needed hleasin^ yields ; 
Strong in thy strength, our iaith oxpecta 
Abundant sheaves from Ilritiah fields. 

OQ1 l^i/iratelaim 
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For thousands, Brilain-bom. 
The children of her ftovcery meads. 

Or city-lanes, forlorn. 
Who pace of hfe the weary round. 

Its toils and aorrows know. 
But never jet the balm have found 

^ weariness and woe. 



I 



"2 Abroad the glorious tidings spread, 

Fly, missionary, fly ! 
But bnffland's fields are heaped with dead, i 

And daUy still they die : 
Come, let us to the rescue stretch 

A christian heart and hand. 
Nor leave at home the dying wretch. 

To heal a pagan band. 

3 This would we bind ouraelves to do. 
Nor other leave undone. 
Till Jesus, every eye shall view, 

That opens to the sun : 
Yea, far and wide o'er British pl^s 

His blessed name shall go. 
Till far and wide the blessiiig reigns 
IS aud woe. 



292 ^' cmnexiM of home aith foreign mi,, 

YE British Christians, all awake. 
For Jesus' and your country's sake 
Commiserate the general cry. 
While milhons all around you die. 

2 Ye who to Christ for hfe have fled. 
Those pity, who in sins are dead. 
The perishing on distant shores. 
The perishing at your own doors. 

3 If ye yourselves would grace obtain. 
If your profession be not vain ; 

Let a lost world compassion move, 
And thus your own salvation prove. 




4 With your own countryraen begin. 
And urge the wanderers to come in ; 
Highways and hedges, streets and lanes, ' 
All haunts explore where darkneBS reigns. 

5 The gracious influence who can tell ? 
Some future pastors there may dwell — 
Some missionaries wait their birth. 

To preach glad tidings through the earth. 

6 Almighty God, stretch forth thy hand. 
Send forth thy truth through all the UJid ; 
Our country save, and let it be 

The world's, the church's, nursery. 

293. ^ church gathend from aanatimi. L. M- 

JEHOVAH hath the promise given. 
Let the august decree go forth ; 
Bear his command, ye winds of heaven. 
To east and west, to south and north. 

2 ' My sons and daughters scattered far 
O'er earth's wide regions, bring away,^ 
Where rises first the morning-star. 
Where lingers last the setting ray. 

3 ' All who invoke my glorious name. 
Shall share with Israel's seed my grace : 
A people for myself I frame. 

One family to speak my praise.' 

^{7^, One univenal temple, L. M. 

VI/HEN men on earth were multiplied, 
' ' In language and in heart the bohm ; 
' Come let us build a tower,' they cried, . _ , 
' To heaven, and get ourselves a name.'.— 



CBBI8TIAK 1UBSI0B8. 

2 The Lord came down to see their boast, 
Troubled tbeir speech, embroiled their hands, 
And drove the panic-Bmitten host • 
From Shin&r'a plains to unkno%ni lands. 

3 A tower and temple more Bublimc, 
Whose top indeed to heaven shall reach. 
Is raised, — that men of every clime 
Again may have one heart, one speech. 

4 As varying instruments accord 
To form the sweetest minstrelsy. 
All hearts as one may love the Lord, 
All tongues as one in praise agree. 

3 Thus, till the head-stone be brought ftHtU J 
To build that tower the saints unite, ■ 

And to the work, from south to north, 
From east to west, all tribes invite. 

6 Let young and old, as duty calls. 
Help to erect that house of prayer. 
Till God shall bring within its walls 
Faith's scattered sons, and bless them there. 

295. Charaeten of tie Meniai. L. 1 

a Branch shall riae, 
e forth a Rod, 
Human, yet offspring of the skies. 
The Son of man, the Son of God. 

2 On him, the uncreated Word, 
By all the powera of heaven confest. 
On him the Spirit of the Lord, 
Of counsel and of might, shall rest, 



PABTiCDIilA OCCABIOHB. 

3 He judges not by mortal aense. 
But reads the human heart at once ; 
Pure are the giila his hands dinpentte, 
And just the lawa bis Ups pronounce. 

4 Subdued by his persuasive word. 
The nations at his feet shall Ue : 

But those who dare his gUttering sword. 
Smitten by righteous wTath, shJI die. 



296, '^'" s™"' i""BP^' bloit-n. 148i 

HARK ! the great trumpet blown 
Sounds through the earth and Ay, 
And makes to nations known 
Redemption drawing nigh : 
The ransom 's paid, the work is done. 
Return, the jubilee 's begun .' 

2 Swift at the signal-blast 

Assyria's exiles come, 

And Egypt's poor outcast 

With rapture seeks his home ; 
From Zioa's hill they hear the sound. 
B«tuni, your long-lost rest is Ibimd \ 

Loud and yet louder still 
The jubilee proclaim. 
Until the world it fill 
With the DeUverer-B name : , 

Jesus hath set the captive &ee, 
_ JLetum to life and lil:«r^ I 



^WEET was the vision, calm and bright, 
*^ To Judah's prophet known. 
As o'er his mountain -path of light 
Jehovah's envoy shone. 

2 The lustre of the moming-star 

His feet wjtb radiance shod, 
As long he published from a&r, 
The reign of Zion's God. 

3 Nor like a dream of mortal things 

His kingdom dies away ; 
The sunrise of its glory brings 
Eternity of day ! 

4 Soon shall the watchman's herald- voice 

Sing forth, from every shore, 
' Rejoice, Jerusalem, rejoice, 
Thy sun goes down no more ! ' 

298. " '^"'"^ """■ "'"' '"'P "*•" 

"TTIE nations call ! from sea to sea 
-1 Extends the thrilling cry. 
' Come over. Christians, if there be. 
And help us, or we die.' 

2 Our hearts. Lord, the siunmons feel ; 
Let hand with heart combine. 
And answer to the world's appeal 
By giving ' that is thine.' 



4 

C. M. 



FAXaHIOJM 

3 Have not ree pined in sore distress, 

Soul-Htricken, e'en as they, 

Till Christ, his blood and righti 

Our doom did bear away ? 

4 And shall we, can we, lie at ease. 

The gathering call endure, 
And not convey o'or eartli and seas 
The balsam of our cure ? 

5 Saviour, our help and healer thou. 

With thine own zeal inspire ; 
Each bosom warm before thee now. 
With missionary fire. 

6 Say to thy gifted Bervants. Speed, 

Behold the world your field ; 
Say to the gold. The Lord hath need. 
Till hoarded treasures yield. 

7 Say to the slumbering soul, Awake. 

Ere wanes thy noon away ; 
Lo ! soon 1 oome th' account to take,' 
Ye stewards of a day. 

8 Saviour, forgive ; ashamed we lie. 

Thy gracious will we know ; 
Behold, while we delay, they die ! 
Bid, bid us send, or go. 

tarIA are, 

'T^HAT shriek t 'twas not the gus^ wind, 
■'■ 'TwHs horror's piercing ory ; 
The bving to the dead they bind, 
' On burning piles to die. 
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2 That plunge ! 'twas not the hunted roe, 

Her fevered breast to lave ; 
A mother came, her babe to throw 
Alive upon the wave ! 

3 That shout ! 'twas not the harvest peal. 

Nor cheer of civic deed; 
Youth, manhood, age, beneath the wheel 
Of a grim demon, bleed. 

4 Those bones that whiten on the sand ! 

Have here fierce tigers met ? 
Therehca of a pilgrim band, 
The desert path beset. 

5 Sons, halt and tell me, whither bear 

Your father, sick and hoar ? 

' To where the panther from its lair 

This night shall taste his gore.' 

6 That gentle, strange, unearthly cry, 

Whence steals it on the gale ? 
A buried infant, left to die. 

Sends forth its smothered wail. 

7 Why creeps this shudder o'er the soul? 

Comes o'er the check this glow ? 
Might we these helhsh wrongs control, — 
And yslforbeat to go ? 

8 Have we a balsam, known and tried. 

The maniac to restore, — 
And have our hearts been petrified, 
. IT"* 8ped we not before ? 



PAKTlCtTLUt OCOASIOn. 

9 yrom million graves a gathering cry 
Hepeats the dread appeal ; 
Christians, awake ! your fellows die, 
Awake their woes to feel. 

10 Abashed and self- condemned we bow ; 
Saviour, our aloth forgive, 
And send us, or our treasures, now, 
That these, the dead, may live. 

300. " Con (*MB dry bona lictf" C 

LORD, we would so as thou hast said. 
In faith to prophesy. 
For wide and far the fields are spread 
With bones exceeding dry. 

2 But what is mortal breath to raise 
These armies from their sleep ? 
Tlw church with humble fervour prayi, J 



riw cl; 
Tliy 



servants toil and weep. 



3 At home, how few the sacred rod 

With vital touch revives ! 
No quickenins memory of a God 

Arrests their thoughtless lives. 

4 And oh on yonder burning plains. 

Where man putrescent Ues, 
Can healthy currents fill his veijis? 
Can he, to hfe arise ? 

5 We feel in utter impotence 

Our need of help divine ; 
send us not, we pray thee, hence. 
In other strength tlisn Ihine. 



6 Go with UB, Saviour, and we go. 

Nor toil nor peril dread, 
Nor quail to meet the demon foe. 
Nor doubt amidst the dead. 

7 Speak — and to thee shall be the praise. 

As thine must be the power: 

Lo ! if thy church united prays, 

Be this her favouring hour. 

301, Mi^ipplimtioH and Miffermci. 

WHAT can we yield ? we owe 
Ourselveg, our Uvea, our all ! 
And yet how impotent, or slow 
To heed the Master's call ! 

2 Shall sin our gold corrode ? 
Indulgence waste the hoard ? 

Conscience ! revise the ill-bestowed, 
And check the pampering board. 

3 Shall pride its thousands claim. 
In poor attempts to vie. 

While yet we bear the christian name. 
And hear the heathen cry ? 

4 Shall niggard care withhold, 
For heaps of useless dust, 

Treasures of talent, time, or gold, 
Vouchsafed us but in trust ? 

5 Shall apathetic sleep 

Our hearts and hands benumb. 

While dying nations fill the deep 

Where hope shall never come ? 



^ 
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PAATIODLA^ OCCABIOHS. 

i Lord, what IB man, we cry. 
How deaf, and cold, and dead ! 
Come, gird thee with thy m^esty. 

And forth in glory tread. 

To apoBtolic zeal 
Our slumbering souls expand, 
Till every heart the duty feel, 
And open, every hand. 



IF God in sovereign bounty shower 1 
Abundant blessiags o'er our isl«, ' 
And only show his pomp and power ' 
By depth of glory in bis smile :— 

2 If through our own illumined land. 
Full many a temple glads the sight. 
Where fearless every faithful band 
May homage pay with purest rite :— 

3 Yea, if love's thousand pulses beat 

In thousand hearts through mercy free. 
Where myriad thoughts in worship mec 
Each heart a temple, Lord, fur thee : — 

4 How should this favoured people gloWifl 
With pity for the pagan crowd, 

In awfiil superstition, low 
Before a senseless image bowed I 

5 Yes, while on our prolific field 
The ample harvests daily rise. 

Tia ours with liberal hand to yield 
The bread a bounteous Heaven 



^^. Tl 



6 If heaven hath raised on Britain's plain 
A storehouse for the blessed seed. 
Abounding thus, shall we retain. 

Nor freely give to heathen need ? 

7 No ! guardians, Uke to Joseph, we. 
Commissioned to dispense the store ; 
Our brethren first supplied shall be. 
Then every famished foreign shore. 



303. 
Y 



For a missionary anniveraary. 



ES, we have heard from year to year 
These pleadings sofl: or strong. 
They fall upon the charmed ear 
As a famdiar song. 

2 Delight or sympathy awhile 

Our thrilling bosoms own ; 

And yield a shudder or a smile. 

As suits the speaker's tone. 

3 But can it be that dying men 

Thus dying men should mock i 
Oh for conviction's iron pen 
T' engrave the hving rock ! 

4 Can it be true that human souls 

Impure by millions die. 
While yet the cleansing foimtain rolls 
In free sufficiency ? 

5 Can it be true that we who lave, 

And feel its power to blcas. 
Should leave them staggering to the grave 
^_ In all sin's loathsomeness r 



found ] 



■particular 0CCASIOl•4^-^ 

6 Call it be true that Christ hath aaid, 

' Fly, to all nations, fl' 
The Htreams of life, the living bread. 
Reveal to every eye 

7 ' And lo ! to earth's remotest bound. 

And nature's closing day, 

My presence shall with them t 

Who thus my will obey ? ' 

h Vea, Lord, the truth we long have heard, ' 
And yet inert remain ; 
Grant now thy Spirit, that thy word 
May speak no more in vain. 

304. Prayer/or 

'V\rS. follow through the dreary wild J 
' ' The missionary band ; ■ 

From christian privilege exiled, 
In loneliness they stand. 

2 Lord, wilt not thou in strength arise. 

Their weakness to sustain ? 
To thee they look with pleading eyes. 
And shall they look in vain ? 

3 Beneath, — the adversary plar 

Mahgnant, theit defeat; 
Around them, — gather barbaioiu ctai 
Inflamed to savage heat. 

4 Within, — may oft the spirit melt. 
Or mortal strength decay ; 

O Saviour, let thy grace be felt 
Sufficient to their day. 






5 In every exigence appear. ^B 

Their very present aid ; ^^ 

Preserve from that which moat they fear — ^H 

Thy cause by them betrayed. ■ 

6 Yet who is equal to the strife, fl 

So arduous and bo long? fj 
Their strength be thou, Lord, in life. 
And thou in death, their song. 

X(j^_ '• Gad gave l/ie increase." L. M. 

'HPIS ours to HOW the precious grain, J 

A Though falling where the parched soil,^| 
May seem to mark our labour vain, ^M 

Long ere with fruit it bless the toil. I 

3 'Tis Heaven's to send the sovereign dew. 
To haste the gladsome harvest- time. 
When earth shall all be crowned anew, 
Crowned as in Eden's vernal prime. 

Qrtfi Misaionary hymn for a period of distress iim 
OUD. gloom arhome, C. M. 

OLORD ! when thy correcting hand 
Lays our own nation low. 
When sore distress pervades the land, 
Is this a. time to sow i 

2 When glon- gilds no more the cloud 

Which doUi thy presence hide, 
Shall we, beneath its shadow bowed. 
For heathen wants provide ? 

3 Ahyes ; 'tis then our eyes should turn. 

With still more stedfast view, 
Where thousand idol-altars burn 
To all gods but the True. 



^^" PAHTICULAS OCCASIOUrt,-'^^ 

4 So haply may the pitying tear 

That mouniB for pagan night, 
Recall averted mercy here. 
And turn our gloom to light. 

5 And while our supplications rise. 

For strangers, to thy throne. 
The clouds shall roll fVom distant skies. 
Nor linger in our own. 

6 Their souls, in answer to our prayer, 

ShaU see thy gracious smile ; 
And rays of love reflected there 

Shall spread o'er Britain's isle. 

QflT " Be Ihal tovtlh father or matiermon I 
0\J I . itnol uiDTliji of me." 7b. i 

"POLLOWERS. if ye love not me 
-T More than this your mother-land ; 
Paramount if aught there bo 
To the beckon of my hand j 
If. my call alraid to near. 
Lingering, loving things behind ; 
Think not, that when I appear. 
You a throne prepared ahiul find. 

2 No, but ye who all resign. 
Who the dearest ties fore^. 
Who existence yield as mine. 
Strength, and love, and Ufe bestow ; — 
Well done, faithful servants, rise. 
With my truth your spirits gird ; 
Lo. I send you, — win the prize 
Promised in my faithful woni, 



AN UISSIONS. 

3 Years in sadness yet may roll. 
Years of weariness and pain. 
Disappointment chill the rouI, 
All your labour seem in vain ; 
Hid fi^)m you the toilsome way. 
Traced by me ita utmost length. 
And to every anxious day 
Know that I apportion strength. 

4 Go then, heralds, go in faith, 
This your panoply of proof ; 
Heed but what the Master saith, 
Foes and fears shall keep aloof: 
If, commissioned, ye obey. 
Leave to him all other care. 
Till at length ye hear him say, 

' Enter ye, my joy to share.' 



QAQ At the ret'um of a 
OVfO. tabout. 

GO, faithful servant, go. 
High purpose to complete, 
And lay thy hfe and honours low 
Before the Master's feet. 

2 Youth, with its kindling strength, 
A sacrifice was paid ; 

Thy fervid noon has come at length ; — 
Ere long, thine evening shade. 

3 Through all, glad witness bear 
To him thy soul adores ; 

What scenes of peril speak his care, 
^_Wild oceans — ^wilder shores ! 






4 Still hath his promise been 
The pole-star of thy sky, 

Amid the waste an Elim green, 
A foimtain never dry. 

5 And will ho now revoke 

The word thy faith that cheers. 
Omnipotent aa that which spoke 
The planets to their spheres ? 

6 No ! yesterday, to-day, 
For ever, is his truth ! 

And that in age shall be thy stay. 
Which was thy strength m youth. 

7 Go, faithful servant, go. 
Our humble blessing share ; 

May God, thy Sa\'iour God, bestow 
His covenanted care. 

8 And when the sign is given 
To lay thy burden down. 

May heathen converts leave th 
To bear thee to thy crown. 

309. Miaion AjmM. 

|*\NWARD, onward, men of heaven, ] 
^-^ Bear the gospel's banner high.^ 
Rest not, till its Ught is given. 

Sun of every pagan sky : 
Send it where the pilgrim .stronger 

Faints beneath the bumiog ray, — 
Bid the wandering forest-ranger 

Hail it, ere he fades away. 



2 Wberc tlie arctic ocean thunders. 

Where the tropica fiercely glow. 
Broadly spread its page of wonders. 

Brightly let its radiance flow : 
India sees its lustre stealing ; 

Shiverina Greenland owns its raya ; 
Afric, 'mia her deserts kneeling, 

Povirs at length her Htrains of praise. 

3 Rude in speech, or grim in feature. 

Dark in spirit, though they be,— 
Show that Ught to every creature. 

Prince or vassal, bond or free. 
Lo ! they haste to every station. 

Hosts on boats the ranks supply ; 
Onward ! Christ is your salvation. 

And your death is victory, 

310. W" •'«"•■''■ hoi"- 

LOW the tent of David lies, 
Proatrate is Judea'a throne; 
Who shall bid the fallen rise ? 
David's Lord, and he alone. 

2 He shall rear it from the dust. 
He again the ruins build ; 
Gentiles in hia name shall trust, 
Distant nations homage yield. 

3 In Messiah's diadem. 
Glittering like the morning-star. 
Then shall sparkle many a gem. 
Souls redeemed from regions far. 



311, " The biased and only Poten 

GREAT Potentate ! appear. 
The rebel world subdue ; 
Thy longed-for chariot-wheels we hear, I 
Thy opening reign we view ! 

2 The powers of hell combine 
To frustrate and oppose ; 

But strength omnipotent is thine. 
To crush thy ntightiest foes. 

3 Speak ! and thy Son shall reign ; 
Speak ! and thy truth shall spread ; 

The roughest places shall be plain. 
And mountains bow their head. 

4 Saviour ! in strength divine, 
Visit earth's farthest shore; 

Let all who hve, their songs combine 
To praise thee and adore ! 

oX^, Impolenoe o/ peraeculion. 

IN vain shall hmnan force combine 
To shake the cause which God 
God is with it, and power divine, 
Nor earth nor hell its safety moves. 
2 Should distant tribes imite their bonds. 
Together should they counsel take. 
No might against Jehovah st&nds. 
No schemes can alter what be spake. 
thus he said to those who fought 
;ainBt his church in years gone by — 
; words ye spake shall c/)me to noiuzl 
all your rage abortive die.' 



[ 3 And 



0"| O A kytiM to Chrisl as the Restore 

'V\^E love to call creation Thine, 

' ' Who twice hast given it birth ; — 
Fair aa the heavena that o'er it shine. 
This blest and blooming earti. 

2 'Tis thine ; for, with the Father one. 

By thee the worlds He made, — 
And thence to his eternal Son, 
His rightful Heir, conveyed. 

3 But, lo ! 'tis thine, as, with a price. 

Won from the seraph's sword ; 
Who formed our world one paradise. 
Hath paradise restored, 

4 Creator Christ ! Redeemer-God ! 

What heart would thee exclude 
From scenes thy hallowing feet have trod. 
Thy very blood bedewed ? 

5 'Tis as the dew of herbs and flowers. 

Mown grass, and budding leaves,— 
Which, blessing all, through meads a 
Their balmy thanks receives. 

6 Earth, blessed by thee, still seems thy haunt ; ' 

Her music is thy praise ; 
And aU the charms her votaries vaunt. 
To us, reflect thy rays. 

7 And oh ! ere long, we trust in thee 

'Midst scenes so bright to wake, 
That, thence reviewed, e'en ihese shall be 
Dim stars at moming-brcak ! 



CU&BITY SERMONS. 
^J^4l:. P«"»on ani property conjfcroW. 

CONSECRATED. Lord, to thee, 
Holy may our service be — 
All we purpose for thy cause 
Corresponaing with thy laws, 

2 Gold and silver all are thine ; 
These we cheerfiilly consign 
To thy providential care. 
With ourselves, and all we are. 

3 In whate'er we do or give 
Let UH to thy glory live : 
When we breathe the latest sigh. 
Let us to thy glory die. 

315, At a collection for the poor. C.J 

' I 'HE pitying heart, the bounteous hand, 
-* The soul of charity. 
May they who ot our threshold stand. 
Id us conspicuous see. 

2 To calls of indigent distress 
Freely may each attend ; 
A father, to the fatherless, 
And to the friendless. Mend. 



3 The dole that drops from niggard bam), I 
Is but abhorred on high ; 
Who would obey the Lord's 
Must his own flesh deny. 




> AND BBASONS. 



4 They best shall competenci; ei 
Who scatter thus Hbroad ; 
For he that giveth to the poo 
But lendetti to the Lord. 



316. Amoming/tm"- C. M 

OLORD, not those bright heavens alone 
Can cheer our pilgrim-way ; 
We ask our sunshine from thy throne, 
Thy smile, to make our day. 

2 So let thine angel-guard around 

Our paths of Ufc prepare, 
That we may find them holy ground. 
With thy sweet presence there. 

3 Then, though the desert-land we tread. 

The land where terrors meet. 
Thy banner shall be o'er our head, 
Thy light before our feet. 

4 In rudest wilds shall dwell thy power. 

Where'er thy pilgrims be. 
And love forget each weary hour 
When duty toils for thee. 

fj\_J, An enening hyom. C. M 



■ Succeed the weary day. 

Without a song to cheer its close. 

And chase its cares away ? 



^^^^^^" PABTlCrLAB OCCABIO! 

2 Too many a thought its joy and woe 

Have torn from thee and heaven ; 
One evening hour to thee I owe. 
One hour to thee be given. 

3 Thy Sim has crowned my lowly head. 

And blessed my varied path ; 
Then wilt thou in the darkness shed 
The vial of thy wrath ? 

4 No ; — let thy mercy deign to cheer 

The last, the solenui hour ; 
And, like the evening star, app^r 
To hght a lonely flower. ' 

5 Thus be each dark, polluting stain. 

Forgiven, yet abhorred ; 
Each fleeting hope and thrilling pun 
Lost in thy presence. Lord ! 

6 Then, round my bed, with guardian 

Infold and shelter me ; 
And may I wake thy love to sing. 
Or die thy love to sec. 

0-L0« Salurdati evening. 

NOW all chafing care shall ceaae. 
Now worn toil obtain release, 
With the world we now have done. 
Since ' the sabbath draweth on.' 

2 This our ' preparation ' be : 

Lord ! our hearts we bring to thee ; 



3 No suspense or doubt we know, 
Nor the tomb our tears o'erflow ! 
He has rolled away the stone, 
'Tis his ' sabbath drawing on.' 

4 Early, at the break of day. 
May we seek where Jesus lay ; 
Yet we know where he is gone, 
Ere ' the sabbath draweth on,' 



5 Thou alone canst give ua rest ; 
Thou alone canst make us blest : 
Our dark spirits shine upon, 
Now ' the sabbath draweth on.' 

6 We will supplication raise ; 
We will hft the voice of praise: 
Sing we now in unison 

That ' the sabbath draweth on.' 

7 At this hour, lo! from their place 
Myriad households seek thy face : 
We adore thee not alone 

That ' the sabbath draweth on.' 

8 When shall earth's blest sabbath break; 
When its rest all tribes partake ? 

See the brightening signal yon, 
'Tia that ' sabbath drawing on.' 

9 And when nature sinks in death. 
When heaves slow and faint our breath. 
Brighter than e'er day yet shone, 
Heavenly ' sabbath,' then draw on 1 



Q J_y I Earty aabbalh prayer meeting. 

EARLY as dawns the morning light, 
We would our minds prepare ; 
And, though but two or three unite. 
Begin the day with prayer, 
2 So, through the day may grace descend 
Our hearts in love to raise. 
That, when its holy duties end, 
They still may glow with praise. 

rj^y). Sabbath morning. 

THE morning ray to Zion's hill 
Directs oixr cheerful feet ; 
Again thy temple. Lord, we fill. 
Again with thee worild meet. 

2 The Master calls his servants round ; 

They answer to the call, 
Each in their several places found ; 
His love shall knit them all. 

3 When from the deep chaotic shade 

Sprang forth this orb so fair. 
In solar brilliancy arrayed, 
What wondrous /JOMicr was there ! 

4 But, from the shadows of the tomb 

When Jesus shone above. 
More glorious hght, from deeper gloc 
Was spoken forth by Iok. 

5 Here Christ, triiunjihant o'er the grxve^ 4 

Beams more divinely bright ; ^ 

Here let us sing his power to sare 
From everlasting night. 



32X, For eiieiiing service. CM. 

GOD of the sun-light hours, how sad 
Would evening shadows be. 
Or night, in deeper shadows clad, 
If aught were dark to thee ! 

2 How mournfully that golden gleam 

Would touch the thoughtful heart. 
If, with its soft, retiring beam. 
We saw thy love depart ! 

3 But no ; the gathering clouds may liide 

Those gentle rays awhile ; 
Vet they who in thine house abide 
Shall share again thy smile. 

4 Enough, while these dull heavens may lower. 

Here if thy presence dwell ; 

Here if we feel thy nobler power. 

Thy nobler praise we tell. 

5 Yea, let creation's volume close. 

Though every page be bright ; 
On thine, still open, we repose 
With more intense delight. 

6 Thence, through the gloom of mortal things, 

Thy mercy can disclose 
More love than many an angel sings. 
For many a sinner's woes. 

322 . P<^ nutnhen out years. 

e numbered by my God, 



"lYfY years a 

-^"■•- How many, or how few ; 



C. Ml I 



2 Determined are my months by him. 

And dated all my hours ; 
Till death shall chase life's empty dreai 
And wake my nobler powers. 

3 How long, or short, shall be my days. 

Is hid in his decree; 
And wliicb of death's ten thousand na^ 
Appointed is for me, 

4 The hne he draws I cannot trace. 

Nor would 1 wish to know 
The time, the manner, or the place. 
When he shall bid me go. 

5 Let but his grace my soul prepare. 

And make my hfe bis own. 
It matters little when, or where, 
Or how, 1 lay it down ! 

iiiCO, ^f'"' S™''< "'' fparing nerujf. 

SWIFT hath it come — another year! 
With lightning-speed our momenta fl 
Reflection claims the sorrowing tear, 
And penitence the rising sigh. 

2 ffe counts our days — that awful Power, ^^ 
Wliose thunder shakes the steady pole j ^^^ 
And be appoints the final hour, ^^M 
That parts the body and the soul. ^^M 

3 Ofl have our sins deserved the stroke. 
And Justice sentenced — "Cut them down;' 
As otl hath pleading mercy spoke — 
' 'jet them another year nlonc' 



TIMES AND SBASOBS. 


m 


4 And lo, we nee another year ; 
Accept, Lord, united praise : ■ 
: Fill every heart with filial fear, 
1 That we may serve thee all our days. 


n 


' 324. m„»,„ 


CM. 


T ENTER on another year, 
-■- Unknowing what may come ; 
The tiiture may be bright and clear, 




2 But the unfoldiuRs of the whole 

Shall God's behest obey ; 

Submissive to the same control. 

That regulates each day. 




3 He rides upon the tempest's wing, 
To Kuide its wild career ; 
He bids the beauties of the spring 
Bepair the wasted year. 


1 


4 'Tis he who checks the winter's force. 
And hghta the summer skies. 
And, in the seasons' changing course. 
Gives autumn's rich supphea. 




5 To all, his bounteous hands dispense ; 
He hears the raven's call ; 
And his mialumbering providence 
Beholds the sparrow fall. 




6 And he hath my protector been. 
Thus far my journey through — 
Stood by me in each varied scene, 
And fed, and led me too. 
2 a3 


M 



FARTIC1JI.AB OCGA8I0H8. 

7 I enter then, another year. 

Unknowing what may come. 
Bat aatislied that God is near. 
To guide BJid guard me home. 

O.^Oi A new year's hynm. 

THUS time roUs on— but am I founA 
In paths the sunts have trod ? 
Do fruits of holiness abound. 
Acceptable to God? 

2 I 've long professed his name, aod woul 

Be happy in bis love ; 
But, am I pressing, as I should. 
Onward to things above ? 

3 Do I his sacred image bear. 

Whose blood my ransom bought ; 
And does mj daUy walk declare. 
That I of him am taught f 

4 Oh how important does each day. 

Each hour, each month, appear ! 
Since, fast as moments roll away, 
Eteruity draws near. 
6 Lord, I devote my life to thee. 
Oh seal me as thine own ; 
May every future moment be 
Employed for thee alone. 

O^O. Another year, L. M. 

ANOTHER ;rear ?— yes, time hath broq^ 
The dawning of another yenr ; 
And T must soon — tremetidotu thouiftiT 



^Artdl 



dread bar of &od AppMjW 



i AND SEASONS. 

2 Another year ! — and who shall see 

Its moments reach their destined close i 
Or who of U8 shall numbered be 
With them that in the grave repose ? 

3 Does not the Lord, the Saviour, live. 
All needful Buccoura to supply ? 
And will he not salvation give 

To those who trust him, though they die ? 

4 I welcome then anotJter year 
From him, who hath prolo: 



QOT A solemn warning, at the commencement of a 
04'l, period n/ time. CM, 

PERPLEXED with trouble and with core,.. 
Our pilgrimage we spend ; 
The world's engagements promise fmr. 
But in delusion end. 

2 ' One thing is needful' — we forget. 

And let the years roll on ; 
Biw' and anxious, lingering yet, 
1*111 health and strength are gone. 

3 One portion of our time is paat. 

Another now begins : 
Lord ! sea) thy warning, lest at last 
We perish in our Bins. 



wp«^oda/lifi. 

FATHER, through this desert guide : 
By tliy counsel, till I die ; 



PAltTICUlAB OCCASIOHB. 

Whether weal or woe betide me, 

I am aafe if thou art nigh : 
Underneath thy wings I hide me. 

Trusting; thine oniniacient eye. 

2 "When the Bcaaons, chill and hoary. 

Shall have reached their destined clo 

Then receive my soul to glory — 
Glory, that no ending knows : 

There to see thee — to adore thee- 
Oo thy boBom to repose ! 

tJ^y, ApproachiHg dote of theytor. 

LEAVES of spring, ye all are faded. 
Leaves of autiunn, ye are sere, 
Wreaths of flowers, by summer braidml,^ 

Withered are and disappear : 

Oh that man would be persuaded 

That his winter too is near ! 

2 His young morning glances gaily 

O'er the beauties of the scene ; 
His meridian, waning daily. 

Leaves to life no pause between ; 
His old age shines cold and paly 

On the tomb that shuts it m. 

3 Wliile the wings of time arc flilliiig. 

While the seafions fast decay, 
Ctdmly, to tbair change submitting, 

We can see them glide away, 
Lord, if thou our souls art fitUng 

For an everlasting day ! 



^^(J, Anol/ier on the same tubjtel. L. M 

1''HE eud of all things is at hand. 
Be sober, therefore, watch to prayer; 
Receive with awe the high command, 
Lest justice should no longer spare. 
2 Days, weeks, and months, and years roll OQ ; 
Time's changing scenes I soon must leave : 
Oh, when this mortal hfe is gone, 
Jesus, my soul to bhss receive. 



331, Young men exAorted. L.J 

' "VTOUNG men exhort,' th' apostle said,. . 
-'- ' To cherish soberness of mind ;' J 
So, when the bloom of Ufe is fled. 
Substantial fruit shall stay behind. 

2 If God's eternal word of truth 

Affect their hearts, their thoughts engage ; 
Its guardian power shall shield their youth. 
Its consolations cheer their age. 

3 Come then, and choose reUnon's ways. 
In life's sweet fragrancy and prime : 

So peace shall crown your following days- 
Peace, indestructible by time. 



332. 



!o iAe young. 



SINNERS ! young sinners ! stay yoi 
Nor onward dare to go ; 
Stem now rebellion's headlong force, 
It bears you down to woe. 



2 Such aa the seed ye scatter now. 

Be sure you soon shall reap ; 
Death binds no opiate on the brow. 
Of calm, untroubled sleep. 

3 O take the warning, heed the truth. 

Oft told, but rarely heard ; 

Impetuous, self-destroying youth. 

Give ear to wisdom's word : 

4 Pause — think — submit to mercy's ery,- 
Ere wrath hi?r cup shall (iU, 

11 grace shall pass Ihce by. 
And say, 'Be filthy still I" 

OOO. ■* prayer fir the younj. 

WHILE we with fear and hope survey 
This youthful, blooming throng. 
And little know th' eventftil way 
Their steps may pass along ; — 

2 One day is as a thousand yean. 

Eternal God, to thee. 
And present to thine eye appean 
Their whole futurity. 

3 Thou seest temptation's subtle thread. 

Or torture's fiery test ; 
'Mid scenes of pleasure or of dread. 
Screen thou th' unguarded brewt. 

4 Thy foes are rampant on the field. 

Times perilous draw nigh ; 

May these a noble army yield. 

To conquer as they die ; — 



i 
I 



ton THK vorNG. 

5 On many a Britiah plain to raise 

The standard of their Lord ; 
Or traverse ocean's foaming ways 
To plant the crosa abroacf. 

6 Savioiir I through each portentous change, 

And dangers yet iintrod, 
Where'er they rest, where'er they range, 
Be thou their present God. 



I 



334. 



Persvaiion to the young. 



a the whirlwind or the fire. 
The Saviour's voice is heard ; 
He whispers in the young desire. 
Or sliines upon his word- 

2 With cords of love he gathers in 

The wanderer to his breast ; 
Offers a conquest over sin. 
And to the weary rest ; 

3 For every fatal joy denied, 

A heaven of bliss secures ; 

And pleasures, deep and purified, 

While yet the strife endures. 

4 Come ye, to blooming life awake. 

In ncher pastures feed ; 
Come, and a blessedness partake 
That meets the spirit's need. 

5 Love, hope, delight, a noble aim 

At deeds of true renown, 
A safe defence from guilt and shame. 
The hc^j choice shall crown. 



PABTICULfca t 



dust ^^^1 
Lcc your tiwi^^l 



6 Come, ere beneath the dosing 
Your fathers" heads shall he, 
Aad yield your hearU, and placi 
Where we for heaven rely. 

OOD. " Give me (Ahu Heart.'- C. U. 

COULD heavenly claims constrain the heart, 
Or charms celestial win, 
Lord ! I should give thee mine, — and jart. 
This moment, &om my sin. 

2 Could weeping age, entreating truth. 

Or bleeaing Mercy, melt. 
These yearnings for the heart of yonth. 
Lord I not m vain were felt. 

3 Thou hast a right to youngest souls — 

From whom their being beamed. 

Whose 'endless life' their Ufe controls. 

Whose precious death redeemed. 

4 Thou art all-vrorthy — Source, and Beat, 

Of pure affection thou ! 
Thy smile can make the sufferer blest; 



Ihy sn 
Thy 



rod the ri 



5 Earth's sorcerers, in thy presence, ceaju 
Nor right, nor worth, have they ; 
Nor can they make the sinner's peue. 
Nor take the saint's away. 



1 '"^ 

I ^mi 

L 



From thee and things al 
mind not subject to thy law. 
Not conquered by thy love! 



' Bom of the fleali, 'tis fleshly still; 
And holy power from high 
Must touch its conscience, turn its will. 
Or 1 muiit Bin, and die I 

i And yet, to ^ield it to thy power 
1 feel I ought, and may ; 
Lo, there thou hast thine own, this hour 
Seal, seal it thine, this day ! 




336. Youthful mirrender. 

vith fear and 1 
a thou hast said ; 



SAVIOUB ! with fear and trembhng, b< 
■w, ■ ■ 



2 We dare not apeak the Bolemn vow 

But hy thy Spirit's aid. 
Vet come, in humble faith that thou 
Our Surely shall be made. 

3 Life with its perils while we view. 



4 Fain would we now surrender make 

Of our whole selves to thee ; 
JeauB, the humble offering take. 

Unworthy though it be. 

5 And while our strength and bloom endure, 

Or when in years decayed, 
Do thou from force or art secure 
The pledge we now have paid. 
2 B 




OOlm -f** ymA'i morning hymn. 

OTHOU, who in thy pilgrimage 
Didst smile upon the young, 
Th' affections of my heart engage. 
The praiBes of my tongue. 

2 Through all the duties of the day. 

Let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
In future life's uncertain way. 
Still keep me near thy side ; — 

3 And when, th' eventfiil journey o'er, 

I draw my parting breath. 

Thee may I praise for pvenni 

Triumphant over death. 

^ ^ fy^ The yout\'t evening Hyt 

LORD, I commend myself to thee. 
Now darkness shuts the scene ; 

~ 'lOU, f 

2 Through all the perils of the night. 
My life in safety keep ; 
And grant me, with the morning ligbl, 1 
To wake refreshed by sleep. 



I 

jnit Dv tny presence chase uie gloom, ■ 

LAnd bnng eternal day. ^^^^J 
B 



;ht of death shall come, 
dismay ; 



339. 

ONCE, in the error of our way. 
We slept in pleaaure'a bowers ; 
Happy we feel it now to say, 
' Our fathers' God be ours.' 

2 Sweet cheeriulness and joy abide 

In that devoted breast. 
That comes, with life a rising tide, 
To Jesus Christ for rest. 

3 Humbly we give our witnesB in. 

That pleasant are his ways ; 

But hard the servitude of sin, 

And death the toil repayi. 

4 We ask the liberty, O Lord, 

Wherewith thou makest free ; 

And look and wait for their reward. 

Who yield their lives to thee. 

5 Here, at the posts of wisdom's door. 

We bow, a willing band. 
To own the vows we made before. 
And sign them with our hand. 

o4:U. r*« prayer and the hope of the oAur, 

THE hope of future years behold 
In these young bosoms pent ; 
Zion, thy sous of finest gold, 
Far use and ornament. 



2 Thine enemy, and theirs, at hand. 

Lurks, prowling to devour ; 
Oh maj they every aim withstand 
Of cunning or of power. 

3 Do not our hearts within us bum 

In fervency of prayer ? 
Maker of souls ! to thee we turn. 
Or sure we should despair. 

4 Forth from the world onr children lead, 

Beneath thy banners blest ; 

Nor let the cruel foe succeed 

With one unguarded breast. 

5 Have not we known his cursed skill. 

His fatal prowess found. 
To take those captive at his will, 
Who hnger on his ground ? 

6 Urge, Saviour, urge the needfid flight. 

As hope, aa life they priae, 
^BvAud ere this day's departing light 
^^_ £uTol them for the skies. 



^^ StOKHBSS AND BBRBAVBUBT. 

3^1 . Under domeiUc nffSeUm. 



^ Zhou 
^L Mo 



Whenever troubles rise ; 
wilt not frown our souls sway, 
Mor our complaints despise. 



B1CKNKS9 AND BERSATEUGNT. 

2 We feel thy chastening hand, 
Yet would we not repine ; 

But with adoring reverence stand. 
And bow to thy design. 

3 Yet, Lord, in mercy hear. 
And Lid thine anger stay ; 

Avert the judgments that we fear. 
And turn our night to day. 

4 Thy mercy. Lord, we plead. 
Let mercy now prevail ; 

A Saviour's blood ahall intercede. 
And that can never fail. 

ti^^. In age and BtckHos. i 

WITH years oppressed, with sorrows 
Dejected, harassed, sick, forlorn. 
To thee, O God, I pray ; 
To thee my withered hands arise. 
To thee I lift these faihng eyes. 
Oh 1 cast me not away ! 

2 Thy mercy heard my infant prayer. 
Thy love, with all a mother's care. 

Sustained my childish days : 
Thy goodness watched my ripening youth. 
And formed my heart to love thy truth. 

And filled my hps with praise. 

3 O Saviour! has thy grace declined? 
Can years afiect th' Eternal Mind, 

Or time its love decay ? — 
A thousand ages pass thy sight. 
And all their long and weary flight 

la gone like yesterday. 
2 B 3 



PARTICULAB 0CC*SIONS. 

4 Then, e'en in age and grief, thy nai 
Shall still my languid heart inflame. 

And how my faltering knee : 
Oh ! yet this boaom feeU the fire. 
This trembling hand and drooping \yi 

Have yet a strain for thee I 

5 Yes ! broken, tuneless, still, O Lord, 
This voice transported shall record 

Thy goodness, tried so long; 
Till, sinking slow, with calm decay. 
Its feeble mnrmura melt away 

Into a seraph's song ! 

34:3 . Vinlinj tie ilck. 

LET others seek the house of mirth. 
And throng the festive board. 
Partake the highest joys of earth. 
The most it can afford ; 

2 We '11 keep a nobler path in view. 

The patn the Saviour trod ; 
His bright example we '11 pursue, 
And imitate our God. 

3 He left the realms of bliss above. 

Became a man of grief ; 

On wings of everlasting love 

He flew to our relief 1 

4 And we would seek the lonely spot 

Where pain or sorrow hides. 
Where life's bright Joys we all (brgot, 
^^^ And nought but grief ahides. 



SICBHEBS AND BEUEAVEMCXT. 

5 And there we '11 pour religion's balm. 

To heal the wounded breast, 
And point to that Almighty arm. 
On which the weary rest. 

6 We '11 tell the sinner, Jesua died 

Hig wretched soul to save. 

And lead him to ' the Crucified,' 

For hope beyond the grave. 

7 Do thou, Lord, oux efforts own : 

Our weakness we confess ; 

Yet, while we trust in thee alone. 

Thou wilt thy servants bless, 

344. " W^e "« do fade a» a leaf." 



We flourish fair in youthful bloom, 'H 

Till age and paUid autumn come : ^H 

2 He comes with sickness at his side, ^H 

He withers all our verdant pride ; 
And shaken by the stormy gust. 
We drop and crumble into dost. 

345. For Ihe funeral of an infant. L. M, double. 

THE mildest form of man's decay. 
An infant corpse, reposes here ; 
But can this cold and ghastly clay 
Be all, a mother held so dear — 
Be all, a father's thought embraced ? 
No, — mark its flight to yonder skies ; 
He is not here ! the gloom is chased. 
Why weep we, when an infant dies ! 



PARTICULAR OCCAaiONS, 

2 When, be, the Saviour, clothed in might, 
BoBe conqueror from death's iron bars, 
MiUione of infants tr&cked his flight, 
A galaxy of bving atars. 
From heathen rite of flood or flame. 
Or, christian mother, from ihy breast. 
The Son of God, with royal claim. 
Receives the dying babe to rest. 

34:6, On the tight of a happy death. h 

THUS may we die ! — to me. 
Would every spirit say. 
Such consoiatiou be. 
When ebbs my life away : 
Thus may we uU, thy name who bear. 
The meed of cbriatian triumph wear. 

2 Yet, should thy wisdom choose 
The strength of faith to try. 
And in that hour refuse 

Thy presence to her eye ; 
Still, underneath, thine arm be fnuud, 
Wliate'er the storm that foams around. 

3 Yes, in thy faithad word. 
To which m life we cleave. 
The promise, softly heard. 
Still help us to believe ; 

Wbatc'cr our faithlessness may urge, 
'Twill safely steer us through the siuge. 

347. -» "•' <'«•"• "/<• "'-"ft"-- 1 

'l 'HE pastor's voice we loved to hoar. 
But often heard, ala«, lu vain. 



SICEnXBB Abo bbrbavxubxt. 

In hallowed words of hope and fear. 
Will never blesa our ears again. 

2 Oh ! let us dwell with solemn thought 
On all the words of tnith he gave ; 
The lesson to the heart is brought, 
When sorrow muses o'er the grave. 

3 O Saviour 1 from thy holy hill 
Begard our wants, and hear oiu' cry ; 
Thou art our Guide and Shepherd still, 
Though earthly pastors fail and die. 

^Ji^^ T?iankigiving for a Irivmphant death, 1 

WE thank thee, thou with whom 
The keys of death abide ; 
Whose smile can gild the tomh. 
And roll its mists aside ; 
We thank thee for the dory spread 
Around our brother's dying bed. 

2 What could we ask for more ? 
Thy grace, a plenteous spriDg, 
Doth make his cup run o'er. 
And cause his hps to sing, — • 

E'en while the wave is swelling by ; 
' death ! where ia thy victory ? ' 

3 To thee, our Lord, to thee 
The victory belongs. 

When hounds the captive free 
To everlasting songa : 
Ten thousand thanks, that thus is given 
iaith below, a glimpse of heaven! 



m 



Q/IQ For a church, 
O^iJt meeting nfte 

WHY should our songs in sighings cease? 
Yon heavenly lyrea, which lulled to peace. 
Now challenge ua to joy again ; 
We paused awhile, to djriak their toiie,-^ 
How sweet ! but now we grasp our owi 
And strike them to a louder striun. 

2 Another of our band is safe ! 
No terrors haunt, no breezes chafe, 

No shocks distMb, his spirit more ; 
Our Pilot, who the land imknown 
Once reached through seas of wrath, a 

Hath guided him unharmed to shore. 

3 That Guide is ours, that Guide is God ! 
The womb, the world, the cross, the clod. 

He consecrated, for our aid ; 
United in himself his saints ; 
And, 'midst bereavemeot's meek coi 

Their fellowship immortal made. 

4 Thus, songs our common hope atteat 
With all safe-harboured m bis brcut. 

And blend with gladder music there I I 
Yea, e'en our sorrow's heavenward aigluia 
Like waiUng winds when storms uisa. 

May waft a song with ever; prayer. 

5 His name we sing ! th' unsinniug host 
No Saviour need, no Saviour bout. 

Yet laud the Infinite I AM ; 
But ransomed souls, on earth, above, 
Sing, Glory to the God of l<>v<!, 
jid. Glory, glory to the I<amb ' 



} Thrice bleat the iianiG, that makes us one ; 
And happy they, who, hasting on. 

Have reached the rest to pilgriBiB given ; 
Dear Lord ! on us, who thither tend. 
Let heaven, whene'er we sing, descend, 

Till we are raised, in turn, to heaven ! 



350. Alafi.7>eral. 

FAREWELL ! with bleeding hearts 
These relics in the dust ; 
grave ! the precious gift receive 
To thy unconscious trust. 

2 Our hopes above thy chills arise. 

And breathe in upper air ; 
Secure in Christ, he never dies 
Who sought his safety there : 

3 We trust, our dear companion gone, 

Thus sought, and thus attained : 

Come, fellow-mo umera, hasten on. 

Till ye the crown have gained. 

4 In closer love together knit. 

Let us our course pursue ; 
Then glad this scene of parting quit. 
To form one band anew. 

3ol, Attkefimeralof a Ckritlian father. L 

YES, we have borne bim to the tomb, 
The knot is severed, earliest tied ; 
Yet, saw we not a promise bloom 
E'en at the moment when he died ? 



C. M, I 

e leave J 



2 ' The Lord shall take the orphui 
Though desolate and sore hereft. 
He sweetly, in the bitter cup 
This word of fmthful love has left. 

3 With thankful hearts, we own the care 
To guard our helpless childhood given ; 
We thank thee for a father's prayer, 

A father's finished track to heaven. 

4 With eyes that sorrow scarce can dim. 
Would we his upward course pursue ; 
Pledged, humbly pledged, to ibllow him, 
His Ufe to hve, hia work to do. 

5 Thus in the hour of tendereet grief. 
We consecrate our coming years. 
Embrace the uromiae for relief, 

And leave witli God an orphan's fears. 

rj^^, j" t/ie/uneral of a moUa: 



2 Have we no helper, none to guide. 
To soothe, to counsel, or to cheer? 
And have we none in heaven bende, 
Or does the Lord forget to hear? 

3 Stay, burning drops, and bitter n^u. 
Our God the onihaa's sorrow knew. 
And to a specid grief supplies, 

A word of special selace too. 



4 Father and mother both may fail ; 
They are but kindly-moulded clay; 
But lie, who hears the mourn er's wail. 
Can comfort better e'en than they. 

6 Cast on his love thy weight of care. 
Meekly on this his promise live. 
And find that he who answers prayer 
Can even joy for mourning give. 

353, Althtfuneralofahiabandormife. CM. 

T~\ID we not say — ' till death do part, ' 
J-' When first the bond we wore ? 
Then, why rebels the lonely heart 
At what it owned before ? 

2 Foraive, eternal God ! forgive, 

Thy creatures of a day, 
That thus, for aught but thee, they live. 
And bind their souls to clay. 

3 Forgive idolatry, that clings 

With fond, convulsive might. 
To these dear perishable thuigs. 
These glances of dehght ! 

4 We 'd bury in this closing grave. 

Hard though the struggle be. 

Excess of earthly love, and save 

The spirit's strength for thee. 

6 By thee the blessed boon was given, 
Bestowed but to recall ; 
Grant now that, from the creature driven, 
God may be our all. 






354. At th« fiintroi of a brothtr or sitter. 

TOGETHER hand in hand we grew. 
As life in amiloe appeared ; 
One home of sweet affection knew. 
By blending carea endeared : 

2 But death, relentless, bore apart 

Those whom one bosom fed ; 
Transfixed with woe the living heart. 
And triumphed in the dead. 

3 Lord, at this early opened grave 

Accept our broken cry ; 
Here solace, strength, and grace we era- 
For every heart's supply. 

4 A soft, uniting spirit shower 

Around our future way. 
As, mindfiil of the paj-ting hour, 
We meet the passing day : 

b So when within this quiet bed 
We too a home shall find. 
May only love's sweet tear be shed, 
By those we leave behind. 

355. <*' Oie funeral of n child. 



L Uus 



DEAH, precious child ! and must w 
This cavern, deep and cold. 
Must this enwrap thy losing hckrl. 
Thy tender limbs infold ? 



2 Sorely would stricken nature cry. 

If not by tfrace withheld ; 
O thou who naat a pitjTng eye. 
Let, let the storm be quelled. 

3 Be these, our jarring wills, attuned 

To thine, in sweet accord ; 
And soothe, and heal the burning vrox 
With thy compassions. Lord. 

4 Thou wouldst that heaven should be < 

Our treasure there be foimd, 

But long we better loved to roam 

On earth's enchanted ground. 

5 0, if our bosoms thus must bleed, 

Thy blessed work pursue, 
And, in the way that most we need, 
Our souls for heaven renew. 



d, 1 
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MISCELLANEOUS HYMNS. 

30O. ''*« CArialian iapoverly. 

SEE yonder lowly, humble cot. 
To man almost unknown, — 
A calm, sequestered, peaceful spot. 
Noticed by God alone ! 

2 No ghttering pomp, no cosily fare. 
No luxuries there are found. 
But hallowed notes of praise and pmyci 
Within its walls resound. 



^^^ UISCXLLASEOUB HYUBS. 

3 What though the world pasa heedless bj^^ 

And call it mean and base ; 
'Tia precious in Jehovah's eye, 
A consecrated place. 

4 For there, th' all-Beeing eye surve; 

A son, an heir of God, 

A trophy of victorious grace. 
Purchased by precious blood, 

5 Hail, highly -favoured child of Heaven 1 4 

Though poor thy lot below. 
To thee by sovereign grace 'tia g^Ten 
Redeeming love to know. 

6 'Tia thine sweet converse to maintain 

With thine ascended Lord, 
And soon thy ransomed soul shall gain 
Its rich and full reward. 

7 A little while, and thou sbalt leave 

This world of toil and cate ; 

Thy bright inheritance receive. 

And dwell for ever there. 

OOlt For a ilag of imniHaliim. 

WHAT time a nation turns to me. 
And sets my laws in view. 
Then, saith the Lord, stand bUU and ai 
What my right hand can do. 

2 t may have passed a fearfUl word 
To visit for their ways, 
But when with awe the doom ia beard, . 
I My threatened wrath delays : 



3 Delays, to see if lips alone 

The due confession pour ; 
Or whether cotttrite Bpirita groan, 
Beaolved to sin no more. 

4 'Twa3 thus the ancient prophets spoke. 

And thus, with one accord. 
Warned to repentance, we invoke 
The mercy of the Lord. 

5 Behold ! we meet, a praying few. 

Yet more than Sodoni"a five ; 

Incline thine ear, Lord, and do. 

While we for IJritaiii strive. 

6 Sin reata upon the guilty land, 

On every home a blight, 
Yet stay th' avenging angel's hand. 
Nor, as we merit, smite .' 

7 Each soul and family apart 

The nation's guilt doth share, 
The spirit send, to every heart. 
Of penitence and prayer. 

8 So shall the fearful cloud remove, 

That black with vengeance lowers ; 
And prajdng breath once more shall prove 
A pardonmg God is ours ! 



358. 



For. a time of pertccHtioa. 

OH never should the holy fire 
That dwelt in Israel's heart. 
In hstless apathy expire, 
And from our race depart. 
2 c 3 



■lEOBLLjUiXOTia I 

liea Babel asked for Zion'g song 
From lips of captive men. 
Brooked they the insult and the wrong 
With tame submission then ? 

S No, for their pious hearts abhorred. 

And met with cahn disdain, 

The wine-cup of the festal board, 

The shout on Dura's plain. 

4 Fearless, before the burning tomb, 

» Before the lions' den, 
They stood, unmoved to hear the doont 
Pronounced by tyrant men. 

5 Strong in Jehovah's strength thpy stood. 

Strong in his firm embraee ; 
Til! Babel's wrath, like Egypt's flood. 
Retired before his face. 

6 So let our faith, when fiercely tried, ^U 

Prove our profession true ; ^M 

So let it smile at kingly pride, ^H 

With heaven, through flames, in view, 

359, Tract dUtribitton. a 

SERVANTS of Christ, away ; 
In works of love eombine ; 
Go forth, with zeal, tVom day to day, 
To scatter troth divine. 



vritb a bleeding heart. 



Meekly, to dying men impart 
Your message from abuve. 



J 



KISCXIXABEOUS HYHNfl. 

) With strength that faith receives, 
Go, in the power of prayer, 
And, in those few and humble leaves. 
Glad news from Jesus bear. 



t Fear not what bi 

Go, trusting in the Lord; 
Aud ho with smiles will cheer your way, 
And he your great reward. 



For a ChnsUan aceting to 



360. 

OH for my Master's generous a 
That 1 might live to bless mankind, 
A selfish quietude contemn. 
And serve the Lord by serving tl 
Nor all in secret joy expend 
The gifts which on my soul descend. 

2 Too well I love to glide unseen. 

With twihght, through some lone ravine,-— 
Where earth, o'erhanging high, hath bent j 
An interposing firmament, 
And flowers, along its brink tl 
Are stars to that still world below. 

3 No ! 'tis a nobler joy to move 
In open tracks, with life, and love. 
And, scattering blessings in my train, 
Receive them m new bliss again ; 
Earth's hroidered rohe beneath me spread, I 
Heaven fondly brightening o'er my head I 



HISCBLLUIEODE UTl 






covet years in duty spent, 
Unspotted, useful and content ; 
*" le Christian home, the trowded shrine. 



r trod. 
vitnessiug fur God 1 



361. "^^ '^ "/**« ^"'f *•(""' '"plorfii- C. M. 

ETERNAL. Holy Spirit ! bend 
To us in mercy down ; 
O hear thy suppUants. and descend 
Our humble work to crown. 

2 No more we wiut the rushing wind. 

That marked thy viewless wing ; 
Breathe softly o'er each willing mind. 
As earliest breath of spring. 

3 The seed by us in winter sown — 

The winter of the heart, 
Sb»U soon b; holy fruits he known, 
K thou thme aid impsrL 

4 No more we ask the cloven Same, 

To shed a glory round ; 
Be biit the savour of thy name 
On US, like unction, found. 

5 What though in plain, imvarying sj 

The wanderers home wr coll, 
'Tis ours with chUd.like art tu teftob. 
But thine to perfect kU. 



HISCXLLANEOOa HTUKS. 

6 Yea, iminstructed lips may wake 

The guilty, slumbering soul. 
If thou from heaven's high altar take, 
Tor them, the living coal. 

7 What though no more our potent word 

The demon may expel ; 
E'en now, where'er in faith 'tis heard, 
No rehel-sin can dweU. 

8 Do thou, with finctifjing shower, 

Conaplete what we begin ; 
We plant, then pray thine heavenly power 
To ripen all witmn. 

3o2. DNIVERSAL PEACE. 

" Tkey ahall beat their swords inle plauyh-sharea, and 



- Whence the shout of rural mirth ^ 

Man repents his murderous madness, 
Man, the tiger of the earth ! 

Lo I the ghttering sword descending. 
Cleaves the soU it drenched before. 

And the spear, the vintage tending. 
Gives its work of carnage o'er. 

2 Men, not now their hands imbruing. 
Brother, in a brother's tjlood. 
Sport with terror, death, and ruin, 
Reckless borne on passion's flood : 



E^zta of peace, the nations bleBsing, 

" Clothe the hills, the valleys cheer; 

While the world, its wrongs redresong. 

Breathes a new, sabbatic jear. 

3 Lord of earth! its moumiiil story 

Hasten, in thy grace, to close : 

Bring the days of brighter glory. 

Calm its tumults, heal its woea ; 
All, around the cross uniting, 

Blend iu one harmonious throng ; 
Peace, the rolls of time inditing, 
Love, the universal song. 

OOO, ASOTa£R ON TllS StME SUBJECT. 

" Neilher ahull they learn war any mart." C. M, 



To form distempered man anew 
To love, and peace, and praise ; — 

2 To hush the discords of his breast. 

Within, at home, abroad ; 
Of every demon dispossessed. 
To make him Uke his Lord. 

3 Nations the glorious day shall hail. 

Wise, tranquil, just, and free ; 
And every mountain, every vale. 
Own but one family. 

4 How long, Lord, the hour delay 

Of this predicted joy ? 
How long shfiil man, thine im*gi!, vkj, 
'Tis glory to destroy ? 



I 

1 long, Lord, the hour delay 
tf this predicted joy ? 
^^ Hov ' '-" -l:--: — 



UISCELLANSOUS HTKKB. 

5 come, with energy divine, 
A fallen world to raise. 
Till earth in all the beauty shine 
Of love, and peace, and praise. 

0(>4. Review and antieipatioit of mercy. 6 lines 8d 

MERCY and goodness, O my God, 
Have followed me through all my daya ; 
Thy strengthening staff, thy guiding rod. 
Upheld my steps, made straight my wajrs ; 
Lord, till I reach thy heavenly hill. 
Goodness and mercy guard me still, 
2 And when I yield this mortal breath. 
Thy rod my fainting soul defend ; 
And, through the vale and shade of death, 
Thy staff support me to the end : 
Mercy and goodness then shall be 
My song to all eternity ! 



365. 



DOXOLOGIES. 



n circle in, — Unseen, Unknown, 
Nor faith in boldest flight can trace, 
Save through thy Spirit and thy Son ! 
2 And Thou, who, from thy bright abode, 
To us in mortal weakness shown, 
Didst take the manhood into God, 
Eternal, co-etemal Son ! 



3 And Thou, whose unction from od higlifl 
By comfoTt, light, and love is known ; 
Who, with the parent Deity, 
Blest Spirit ! art for ever one ! 

4 Great Tirat and Last ! thy blessing givi 
And grant us faith, thy gift alone. 
To love and [iraiae thee while we li' 
And do whate'er thou wouldst have do| 

ODt), Doxology. 

PRAISE je the Tather, praise the S 
And Spirit, — praise the Three in ( 



Sun, n 
Praise, 


all< 


, and stars, jour praise 
on earth ; pruse, all in 


begh 
heave 


167. 




fl™ 


.otojy. 







n betongi. 
Our holiest passion, loftiest thought. 
And most celestial songs. 

2 And blest is he, who, like a dove. 

The pledge of peace conveys; 

The grace t£at seals Jehovah's love. 

Shall share Jehovah's praise. 

3 And thou, whose Son ibe Saviour is. 

Whose Spirit the Comforter ; 
Thou art the fount of all the bliss 
Thy God-like pfts confer. 

4 To God the Falher. God the Son. 

And God the Holy Ghost. 
Id essence imd m cummA. oue, 
. Sing a3\ the lanBocvtAV-aA. 



l]OZOI.Ofil1[H. 



Obo, Doxotogy. L. M. i 

ETERNAL Father, throned above. 
Thou Fountain of redeeming love ; 
Eternal Son, who left thy throne, 
For man's rebellion to atone ; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 
That grace whereby our spirits Uve ; 
Thou God of our salvation, be 
Eternal praises paid to thee ! 

369. 



FATHER, creation's voice. 
Untiring, speaks thy praise ; 
Thine is the sovereign choice 
Which all event obeys: 
Of love art thou the shoreless sea : 
Thine, universal homage be I 



Our pardoned souls delight 
Thy nlcssed name to sound : 
To thee, let every tongue and tribe 

Salvation's glorious work ascribe ! 

3 Spirit of God, divine. 

Whose influence, softly shed, 
Controlling, and benign, 
Doth raise to hfc the dead ; 
From whom the world rcgeuenaVe Wfixuv^a-s- 
The church to thee g\ad iriXiute \)Tingj>\ 
2 n 



cLMiBe anui. 

4 Thus, humbly we receive 

The truth thy word reveals ; 

A Triune God believe, 

Whom glorioua hght conceals : 

To thee all love, all praJBe, b due ; 

One, only, living God, and true ! 

OT 0. Closing hymn. C. M. wilh ropcal. 

SWEET, in the many-voiced quire. 
With saints on earth to blend ; 
To mingle in the one desire. 

In one full song ascend ; 
Or, warm with love's domestic fire. 
The hour of praise to spend. 

2 Sweet, at the sacred board to sit. 

When softest hymns arise. 
The flame of high devotion Ut 

From heaven's own saCTifice 1 
Loth is the gathered church to quit 

That earnest of the skies. 

3 But oh, a brighter sabbath beams. 

And nobler songs resound. 
Where, on the golden pavement, gleama 

A board, more richly crowned ! 
Where music floats in fuller streams. 

And happier guests are fotind. 

4 There, safe at home, the saints abide. 

Of many an age gone bv ; 
There, those we love, in faith that diej^^ 

A glorious company ! ' 

Lnd there, the Can»V. the ctvuiAKA, 

[evealed to every <^e ^ 
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CLOSING HYMN. 

5 Awhile, we lisp the lesson o*er 
For that entrancing day, 

But long, th* eternal chant to pour. 
The new, immortal lay. 

And seeing then, as seen, t' adore. 
And go not thence away ! 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 


A broken heart, God 


„„ 

163 


A church and family in one 


256 


A promise ! the wondrous word 


124 


A widow, poor, forlorn, opprest 


128 


Aheent awhile — again to greet 


257 


Alas, the sad hequest 


235 


All thy works, with one accord 


10 


Another year? — yes, time hath brought 


326 


Assembled in thy house of prayer 


31 


As the chased hart, by foes beset 


280 


Awful Power, whose path of wonder 


211 


Before creation's final throes 


149 


Behold a bright, a countless band 


133 


Behold we die ! our course 


229 


Bend every knee at Jesus" name 


30 


Beyond the scenes where mortals weep 


113 


Bless the provisions of this house 


270 


Blessed are the pure in heart 


187 


Blest be thy name, God of grace 


32 


Blest sabbath mom; bow calm, how sweet 


33 


Blest spirit ! from the Eteme\ 5«e 


•^ 


Blest spiiita in the wor\d otWtfcX. 


'^S^ 


^_._ '■' M 
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Boue of our bone! the spirit bleeds 
Bowed down before thy throne 
Brethren, be followers of the Lord 
Brethren in Christ ! no longer wait 
But haa the Lord my soul forgot 

Call it not death when Christ's redeemed 
Can we the gospel feast partake 
Christ is the one foundation laid 
ChristianB find rich consolation 
Christians, strong in grace and labour 
Close to the rocKs by passion tost 
Come, thou uncreated Word 
Come ye with sin distrest 
Consecrated, Lord, to thee 
Could heavenly claims constrain the heart 
Curse of a nature prone afresh 

Dear friends, initiated come 
Dear is the day which God bath made 
Dear, precious child ! and must we part 
Depart, christian soul ! the gate 
Did we not say — ' tiU death do part ' 
Doctrines and rites enjoined by man 

Early as dawns the morning light 
Earth's myriad chddron rest beneath 
Eternal Father, throned above 
Eternal, Holy Spirit ! bend 
Eternal Spirit ! Lord of light 
Exceeding great, a boundle«s ston;^ 

Farewell I with blee^ng^u«iUv«S».i« 
Father, creation's voice 
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Father, my spirit owns 


221 


Father, our child we place 

Father, through this desert guide me 


238 


328 


Father, we thank thee while we stay 


240 


Feeble in body and in miud 


212 


Followers, if je love not me 


307 


Formed for thyself, our Bongs we raise 


127 


From depths of grief, God most high 
From every earthly pleasure 


20 1 


51 


From Jesse's root a Branch shall rise 


295 


From thee, Lord, the hght took birth 


85 


From wrath to righteousness divine 


79 


From year to year my weary soul 


151 


Get thee behind me, Satan ! go 


126 


Glorious Koler, King divine 
God is a Spirit; shall we soar 


273 


59 


God is constantly bestowiug 
God of each tender joy and care 


141 


259 


God of the sun-light hours, how sad 


321 


God of thine Israel true 


272 


Go, faithful servant, go 


308 


Grace tempt my soul to grieve again 


176 


Great Leader, help, thy pilgrim faints 


107 


Great Potentate ! appear 


311 


Great Source of life and power divine 


67 


Great Triune God; thy servants own 


239 


Guide of our youth, and Lord of all 


260 


Happy we ! devoutly found 
Hark! the great trumpet blown 


262 


296 


Hark ! the sound of coming thunder 


136 


Hark ! the sounds of joy and ^^liawa 


•iRfL 


Hark ! tbe trump — it wakea iVe ieaii 

1 
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uimz ox fotBv iiini. 
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Hark ! where the tones of countless lyres 


a 


He comes, the Saviour comes 


95 


He knew himself by man betrayed 


343 


He, many a famous fight may gain 


132 




133 


High in the heavens a building stands 


331 


High on his mediatorial throne 


73 


His mediatorial sway 


80 


How blest it is to live by faith 


65 


How calm and aolema was the hour 


35S 


How can I spread my ainful heart 


193 


How fair thy temple, most High 
How far from thee, my Lord. I Eve 


40 


304 


How gracious, kind, and good 


74 


How oft a thousand trifling things 


300 


How safe were those whom Jesus kept 


83 


How shall a contrite spirit pray 
How shall I think, my God. of thee 


76 


181 


How shall we come before the Lord 


29 


How strange the sin. the gwlt how great 


161 


How sweet is the fragrance of flowers 


386 


How sweet to be allowed to pray 


l«!l 


How vainly reason tries 


66 


How vain th' aspiring hopes of men 


87 


I am thy workmanship, Lord 


308 


! enter on anothex year 


334 


I faint, my soul doth taint 


1« 


I have a hope beyond the grave 


330 


I love the sacred day of rest 


50 


I stand upon uncertain ground 


338 


1 tbint. of those far streams to drink 


333 


If oha^tiBemeat youliew 


M»l 


If God in sovereign hounly 6\\o«tt< 
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If God is great, whj do we not 


284 


If truly our salvation be 


186 


ImmanuerB prmse we sine 

' In no-wise,' mighty word of faith 


5 


160 


In praise my soul expand 


22 


In vain shall human force combine 


312 


Ib there ambition in my heart 


134 


Is there an unexplored abyss 


58 


It comes ! the promised grace is poured 


163 


' It is the last,' solemn word 


49 


Jehovah hath the promise given 


293 


Jehovah is a holy God 


140 


Jehovah is my light divine 


194 


Jesus, in sore temptation's hour 


191 


Jesus is now at God's right hand 


78 


Jesus, my only Friend 


189 


Jesus, thy precious blood was spilt 


106 


King of high heaven, whose will 


277 


Lay not your treasures up in dust 


114 


Leaves of spring, ye all are faded 


329 


Let every soul umte to sing 


281 


Let me alone this only year 


150 


Let others scorn the Saviour's name 


167 


Let others seek the house of mirth 


343 


Lord, for all thy word's pure light 


283 


Lord, I commend myself to thee 


338 


Lord, I weep ; for I am tone 
Lord of earfli, thy forming hand 


209 


182 


Lord, thine appomted servant bless 


266 


Lord, thou hast bid ua piay 


•i.1^ 


Lord, we would go as thou\ia»t *wA 
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Lord, whom I love, to thee I give 


m 


Low at thy feet. Eternal Power 


» 


Low the tent of David lies 


310 


Make me, God, thyself to know 


u 


Man goetli to his home, — oh where 


a« 


Meant I not a full surrender 


1«S 


Mercy and goodness, my God 


X4 


'Midst much affliction. Lord, 1 think 


SI7 


Milhons of suns in glory shine 


»; 


Mine house shall be an house of prayer 


S7 


Moses, a dimmer light 
Music from every flower 


SI 
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Must I my brother keep 

My God, beneath thy mercy-aeat 

My God, how often hath thine ear 


146 


. 333 


218 


My God, I bend before thy throne 


lis 


My God, the power was thine 


\ai 


My God, while oil around is dark 


210 


My Lord, if thou one moment leave 


IW 


My poor hard-working soul 


119 


My Saviour, can I foUow thee 


17« 


My Saviour, shall the night's repose 
My soul doth magnify the Lord 


311 


16 


My years are numbered by my God 


3» 


No condemnation now 


64 


No night is there; hut endless day 


ll> 


No outward marks have we to know 


139 


No work of ours, no law fiUfiUed 


63 


Not for ourselves alone we build 


S73 


Not in the whirlwind, ur the fire 


331 


Xot oil the Fathers ftoww 


« 


Jtot the cedar, Hot Has feu\4 
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Now bH chafing care shall cease 


318 


Now let UB join with hearts and tongues 


71 


Adam, to thy guilt allied 

blessed, blessed sounds of grace 


92 


48 


happy they, who safely housed 
Jesus, io this solemn hour 


100 


269 


Lord, hadst thou been here 


225 


Lord, not those bright heavens alone 


316 


Lord our God, in mercy bend 


24 


Lord ! when thy correcting hand 


306 


the grace to all aboimdiug 


35 


thou, the Lord of worlds unknown 


21 




1 


thou, who didst on Calvary bleed 


75 


thou, who in thy pilgrimage 


337 


truth, wherever found 


138 


worship the King 


13 


Offspring of God: we boast the name 


6 


Oft m the hour of secret grief 


205 


Oh for my Master's generous mind 


360 


Oh for the all-reviving grace 


125 


Oh for the faith that can rely 


201 


Oh, if there be an hour that brings 


46 


Oh. in that vale of death so drear 


110 


Oh let the tear of anguish flow 


157 


Oh, never could my Master seek 


183 


Oh never should the holy fire 


358 


Oh ! not to mortal gaze is given 


279 


Oh that the mind of Christ were ours 


139 


Oh Thou, whom neither time nor space 


365 


Oh where shall I wander to find 


im. 


On him we have nailed to ftve Itee 


n;*^ 


On the loae sea, how darV iVvc ra^\\. 
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IBDXX OV SIBST LIBXS. 
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On what a fearful verge we ataniJ 


w 


Once in the error of our way 


338 


One sole baptismal sign 


2M 


Onward, onward, men of heaven 


309 


Our race, apoatatiKeil from heaven 


70 


Our refuge. God the Saviour is 


S3 


Out of the deep of long deBpair 


168 


Paradise, thy gates are cleaving 


im 


Perfect in me thy love, Loni 


m 


Periods of prophetic story 


52 


Perplexed with trouble and with care 


327 


Pleasures of earth, fareweU 


180 


Praise ye the Fatlier, praise the Son 


366 


Betire, my soul, from earthly things 


38 


Sad night and bhssAd mom 


98 


Saints a peculiar people stand 


144 


Saviour, a thousand tongues to thee 
Saviour ! I weep thy gnef to feel 
Saviour of men! I knovf thee mine 


37 


249 


185 


Saviour ! with fear and trembhng, see 


336 


Seasons and times, and weeks and days 


as 


See chmbing o'er the eastern hill 


130 


See, the clouds upon the mountain 


43 


See the great winepress overflow 


135 


See the hand-writing on the wall 


60 


See yonder lowly, humble cot 

Servants of Chnst, away 

Shall we the lotlier tmUu embrace 


356 


359 


143 


She died ; — but did the Saviour die 


331 


Shepherd of Israel, heat 


34 


Short the conflict. \ig\»l l.he VT\ti 


'ea, 


I 
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Sing a Savioiir ! he ts sent 


18 


Sinners! young sinners ! stay jour courae 


332 


Smooth ia the path that leads to hell 


118 


Some hearts to avarice are Bold 


147 


Son of man, behold, I set thee 


267 


Sufficient is the grace of God 


222 


Sun, that didst cast thy bending Hght 


241 


Sure 'tis a feorfiil fight 


lie 


Sweet are the hours, and brief as bright 


248 


Sweet, in the many- voiced quire 


370 


Sweet was the vision, calm and bright 


297 ' 


Swift hath it come— another year 


323 


Teach me thy way, Lord, aud lead 
Thanks be to God, in Christ, who gives 
That shriek ! 'twas not the gusty wmd 


214 


96 


299 


The bread ia broken— type of Him 


246 


The end of all things is at hand 


330 


The flesh of our Lord Jeaus Chriat 


247 


The glorious work is done 


63 


The grateful voice we raise 


17 


The grave its terrora apread 


226 


170 


The hirehng weary of hia load 


99* 


The holy song hath died away 
The hope of future years behold 


47 


340 


The house of God his hand upreara 


148 


The leaat, Lord, of aU thy saints 


175 


The Lord in trouble's hour 


213 


The Lord supporta each contrite heart 


15 


The Lord upholdeth those that fall 


11 


The mildest form of man's decay 


345 


The morning ray to Zion'a kifl. 
The nations call ! from sea. to aea. 
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The pastor's voice we loved to hear I 

The pitying heart, the bounteous bund I 

The saints who have taken their flight ! 

The sepulchre is nigh at hand 
The soul! exchange for aught the soul 
The stany firmament on high 
The universal Father, thou ! 

The wauderer from his father's home 
The wind that rushes through the skies 
The word of God continues sure 
The world eludes my fond desire 
There comes an hour, — my soul, ascend 
There is a Uttle lonely fold 
There is a. mark I cannot wear 
There is a place where s^ts may meet ' 

There is a temple Uttte known 
They must not strive, who serve the Lord 
They who, for fwthftUnesa approved ' 

This altar is the Lord 
This solemn exhibition 
Thou art my hiding-place, Lord 
Thou God of love, whose covenant grace 
Thou sovereign Judge, eternal God 
Thou who hast kindled ui the sky 
Thus may we die ! — to me 346 

Thus saith the high and lolty One 234 

Thus saith the promise of the Lord a« 

Thus time rolls on—but am [ found 325 

' Thy presence I implore 162 

Thy voiee, O Lord. I bear not "™* 

'Tis but a veil that hangs betwi'irn 
'lit granted to the bxaaaa mind 
'TJs not that I did choow \ivec 
'TV* ours to BOW llie prccvw* ip*^^ 
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To him, wlioae pangs our peace have bought 


367 


To that blest world of Ught and life 


234 


To thee, Lord our God. we now 


261 


To Thee, who hast absolved my guilt 


190 


Together hand in hand we grew 


354 


Up to the everlasting hills 


68 




251 


We do forget ; contrition fain 


174 


We follow through the dreary wUd 


304 


We know there is a heaven of rest 


121 


We love to call creation thine 


313 


We thank thee. Lord of heaven and earth 


12 


We thank thee, thou with whom 


348 


We will look up to yonder hills 
Wearied with earthly toO and care 


192 


42 


WeU doth a Bummer leaf explain 


344 


What can we yield ? we owe 


301 


What come we forth this night to hear 


45 


What hath the gospel yet to do 


363 


What have I else whereof to boast 


166 


What time a nation turns to me 


357 


When, at the voice of pardoning love 


219 


When from hiB mercy -seat below 


S4 


When is the gospel put to test 


215 


When men on earth were multiplied 


294 


When ministers betray 


263 


When once the vale of death is trod 


111 


When thou, the Lord of glory 


103 


When through the void of apace was heard 


3 


When to the exUed seer was given 


271 


When with sighs we look around wa 


m 


Where can the fainting spurit teat 


•isse. 
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Wtere'er the patriarch pitched his tent 


» 


Wherefore do the nations wage 


131 


Wherewith, great eternal King 


in 


Which of the petty kings of earth 
While we with fear and hope sun-ey 


73 


333 


Who best the sabhath-B work fulfil 


282 


Who his own fleah doth hale 


289 


Who shall thy tabernacle (ill 


137 


Whom Jeaus' blood doth sanctify 


184 


Why dread we thus the final strife 


93 


Why halt at mercy's gate 


154 


Why should our songs in sighings cease 


319 


Why should we weep for those who die 


101 


Why will ye die, ye bitten band 


117 


With vengeance clad as with a robe 


los 


With years oppressed, with sorrows woni 


342 


Ye British Christians, all awaku 


»> 


Ye hoaiT-headed sires 

Yea and amen; with my whole hovt 


7 


350 


Yea, all was very good 


142 


Yes, God is good as well as great 


285 


Yes, it is go«S to worship thee 


44 


Yes, there is solid ground 


120 


' Yes, we have borne him to the tomb 


351 


Yes, we have heard from year to year 


303 


Yet without sin— good Lord 


77 


' Young men CKhort,' th" apostle said 


331 
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Abbaham, blessing of 25 

Adam, death and sin by 92 

the Second 69 

Affliction, light and short .... 223 

resources in 217 

Angels, ministering spirits .... 72,73 

not redeemed 70 

man loved beyond the . . . 71 

Christ the Head of . •. . . . 72 

Anger deprecated 141 

Antichrist, prediction of 149 

Apathy, Christian, for the heathen lamented . 301 

Avarice, sin of 147 



Backsliding, lamented 
reproved 
recovering from 
Baptism, infant 

adult .... 
Bereavement, first sabbath after a 
B]e88jng, saintB made a 
BJesseanesa of the pure in heaxt 
Britain, olaimB of, on ChriatianB 
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. 156 

198 

. 210 

235, 236, 237, 238 

. 239 



Calvary, the place called 67 

Cercmonkis abrogated Sff 

Charity, property consecrated to ... 314 

to the poor 316 

Ohiiat, crowned as God-man in heaTen . . 1 

tlie Lamb, slain 08 

Immsnuel and Day-spring ... A 

only begotten 8 

love of, oa Saviour 17 

stn^ng of ..... . 18 

Altar of worship 26 

bowing in his name .... 30 

contrasted with Moses .... 61 

Second Adam 68 

all made alive in 92 

Lamb of God M 

Head of angcU 72 

High Priest 74. 71 

Intercessor 7S, 76 

sympathy of 78 

a Hiding-pkce . . . 79, 316 

Head of the church .... SO 

a Shepherd St 

Keeper of his people .... 83 

walking on the aea .... tOS 

Resurrection 98, 101 

the weary and heavy-laden invited Ui . 120 



his kingdoi: 
the Rest of the wearj' . 
fnvitatioD to . ■ ■ 
encoimuremenl from 
the one FoundatioQ 
dwcemed and confidci "« 



INDEX OF SUBJECTS 



130, 



Christ, following of . . . 
Protector of his people 
wisdom, righteousness, &c. . 
the true righteousness 
desired and confided in 
absence of . . . 
characters of, as Messiah 
all to be renounced for . 
Hestorer of the earth . 
unveiled 
Christians, privileges and obligations of 
formed for the divine praise 
love of . 
courage of 
consistency of 
zealous of good works 
example of . 
stewards 

confidinir in Christ 
departing . . 

resurrection 

resting from their labours 
graces of . . . 
strong in grace . 
in poverty 

seeking to be useful . 
a flock .... 
predestination of 
safely kept . 
Church, God her Protector 

freed from persecution 

singing in the holy place 

the true . . , . 

admission of members to 

a vine .... 

in the house . . . • 

gathered from all natioxi^ 

youth, the prayer andYiO^ oi^^ 
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. 178 

184 

185 

. 137 

189, 191 

. 203 

295 

. 307 

313 

. 61 

37 

. 127 

129 

134, 135 

143 

. 144 

145 

. 147 

167 

. 91 

99 

. 100 

139, 143 

. 188 

356 

. 360 

81 

. 82 

83 

. 34 

35 

. 108 

148 

254, 339 



INDfX OF BtBJtCTS. 

Church, meeting of, alter a bereavement . 34!) 

Commuiiion ofukiatB ..... 206 

Condemnation, self 1 52 

ODQe to those is Christ . . 64 

Conflict, the spiritual .... 116, 122 

the overcomer rewarded . . 132, 19JS 

inward 123 

brevity of 223 

ConsolstioD, rich, in affliction . . . 220 

Conversion, fulfilling the promise . . . 163 

Counsel, guidance by divine .... 230 



Creation 

bondage of 

surpassed by revelation 
Cross, glorying in . 



100 



Day of humiliation 
judgment . 

Deacons, duties of 

Death, a minister's 

fears of, reproved . 

triumjih at . 

a falling asleep 

a rest from labour 

sting of 

of all in Adam 

of a young believer 

of an aged Christian 

on the vergo of 

the broad way to 

the termination of son 

of Lazarus . 



Decrew of Ood, vitc ■ 
Rejection teproveA 
Wiglit, in worship 
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DeBertion, deprecation of 
UevotedneBa, eotiie 
Doxologies 

Earth, cleaving to 
Evening, mercy implored at 
Saturday 



Faith, its repose and blessednesa 

with hope and charity 
Farewell, of aged saints, to their children 

forbid by approach of Christ 

of deoth reproved 
Feast, the gospel 
PcUowfihip, Chriatian 
Forgetfulness of past attainments 
Forgivenesg, duty of . , . 
Funeral, of an infant 

of a Christian father 
of a Chriatian mother 
of a husband or wife 
of a brother, or sister 
o£ a child 



Ohost, man giveth up &e 

Ood, revealed in Christ 

reconciling us by Christ 
praised by his works and saints 
Creator, and hearer of pta^ct 
bounty of, as Crealor 




Guide and Defender 
his will done . 

hia perpetual presence resJiEeil 
desired above all things 
Protector at all times . 
Preserver of the faithful 
loss of, deplored 
diitSQCe from, lamented . 
the strength of the heart 
a Shield 

darkness 
hidine himself 
a Hidinc-place 

S'ving the iner 
e only Pqtentate 
the hearer of praj'er 
light of, lotiged for 
Protector of his people 
Good, all things working for 
Gospel feoat . 

oontraated with law 
Giaee, sin opposed by 
distinguiihing . 



.jr u^oldinu 

sufficiency <H . 
il OnUitude, aa incentive to exei^<ni 
^Orave, victory o\cr 
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Grave, hope beyond the 230 

Guidance, divine, implored 162 



Harvest, of the earth, ripe 135 

Heart, contrite 153 

Heavy-laden, the, invited to Christ . . 120, 157 

Heaven, no night there 112 

place of life and peace . . . .113 

treasure there 114 

a building of God 231 

thirsted after 232 

foretastes of 233 

anticipated 234 

in prospect 51 

Hezekiah, sickness of 226 

Holiness, necessity of 140 

Holy Spirit, hymn to 9 

prayer to . ... . . 173 

unplored in his saving operations 361 

Home, the first and second of saints . . 107 

House of God, a house of prayer ... 27 

Humiliation, day of 357 

Husbandman, tne spiritual .... 305 



Immanuel, praise of .... . 5 

Indecision, lamented 157 

Infant, funeral of an 345 

Inventions, sought out by man .... 57 



Jerusalem, the new 271 

Jesus, bowinff in the name of . . . .30 

Jews, hymn for 310 

Judgment, day of 102^ IQ6 

fears of, removed .... '^^'^ 
the terrors of . . . • * ^^^^ 
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Judgment, the terrors of 
seeing Ood ai 
Christ cominj 

Justification, not by wor 

Kingdom, Messiah's 



Lamb of Ood, Christ beheld as the 
in death 
Christ the, slain . 
Law, contrasted with gospel . 

freedom irom condemnation hj the 
Lazarus, death of ■ 
I^per, prayer of a 
Liberahty, call for . 
Life, uncertainty of . 

brevity of . . . 
fading as a leaf . 
by faith .... 
the path of, shown 
Light, shining out of darluieM 
Iiord, alnaya before us 
Love, the marks of Christian . 
perfection of, desired 
neighbourly . 
Lovely, the ChristJan virtucn 



Man, fallen .... 
silenced before God . 
redeemed, and not angels 
chosen of Christ 
TtaJhy of . . . 
giving \i^ the Khost . 



:>f 



restored from the taW 
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Man, ofispriDg of God .... 
made upright .... 


6 


. 67 


Marriage 258, 2 


9, 260, 261 


Martj-rdom 


. 130 


Martm, army of 


133 


Me.li>eB« 


. 142 


Mercy-seat helow and aboTe . 


84 




. 121 


aparing 


in 


reviewed and anticipated . 


. 364 




299 


MiniBlers, divine blessing on 


. 31 


before preachii 




unfaithfiilneM of . . . 


263 


tenderness of . . . 


. 261 


settlement of . 


266 




. 266 




267 


appearance of - . . 


. 297 


death of .... 


347 


Miracles, not eipeeted . . . 


. 361 


Miniona, home . 288, 2 


S9, 290, 291 


connexion of home and foreign 


. 292 




301 


gratitude inciting to 


. 302 


annivernary of . . . 


303 


prayer for the agents of 


. 304 


306 


during a period of national gloom 
friends and parents given up for 


. 306 


307 


return of a missionary to 


. 308 


urged forward 


309 


Morning pmyer, for protection . 


. 316 


Mortal, putting on immortality 
MoBoe, Christ contrasted with . 


»7 


. (W 


veiled face of ... . 


- '''^ 1 
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. 857 
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